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to draw in their natural Colours, . - , 
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ACT I. SCENE I, 


A room in-the earl of Lancaſter's palace, 


Enter the earls of Warwick, Warren, Notting- 
| ham, and Leiceſter, 


HRICE the rebellious Sc, 
. a ſturdy race, 
= To 2 inſolence, and fraud 
. | nu 9 f 
our firſt Henry's arms have been ſubdu'd; 
hrice 20» they bor'n the Eugliſſß yoke ; their 
ing, 
Baliol, who to our monarch homage paid, 
And own'd he held his crown from him alone, 
Hither in chains was captive led, to grace 
Great Henry's triumph, and within the tow'r 
In durance kept; but now our n troops 
Are routed by the Scots, and ſhamefully 
Retreat. Like rav'nous wolves, the northern 
rout | 


B nfeſt 


War, 1 


„— 


— —- 


— 


ten our 11 5 


—— e.. —— . EL i” LA 4 ra 
— . — — — — 


14 
rey on all they mee 
W as „ bd 928. 0 0 --- hs 
acent counties all away: 
A devaſtation do e make , | 5 
Mar. Yet more 745 & 
Our fields, nor corp nor her — | 
. ö 


In vain the lab'ring peaſant tilfe wund 
n valn the reapers with their tickles wait 
he crop, that ſeem'd ſo promiſing and. * 

Is by a gen'ral . deſtroy'd; t 175 

Ferch 8 0 and wither'd Weed“ the rult, | 

r of jules k each tree, whoſe verdant leaves 

Were plea ng objedts to the eye, now wear 


A rufſet liv'ry 4 pale-fac'd Famine now 


Rages thro! 4 It 6 realm, A keen-edg'd ſword 

Deltroys at once, and * ends our 1 þ 

But famine kills by piece-mealy and to feel 

Hourly the agonies of death, is ſure 

A curle ſo dreadful, that my reaſon faints, 

And my foul ſhudders, at the very thought. 
Net. Our ſecond Edward hears the people's 

groans, 

And in their faces every day he ſees 

A thouſand deaths, but yet regards em not. 

Who can the cauſe of this calamity, _ 

So epidemical, deſery? 

' Warw., Aſk you, 


My lord, the cauſe why heav'n this Judgment 


ſends ? 


To your remembrance call, when our late king, 


Edward, the great, victorious, and the good, 
Lay on his death-bed ; then his ſon, the Prince, 
Swore by the Virgin- mother he wou'd ne'er 
Recall Piers Gaveſton : regardleſs of his vow, 


Scarce was he ſeated on the throne, when he 


Pardon'd the caitiff, and with PO. arms 
Receiy'd him; where he baſk' d, till we 


Forced him away, and ami him with __ 
0h, 


* 


1 Net. M 


1 

C lord, the time 1 do remember well, 
Ware, If perjury in ſubjefts be a crime, 
And to that crime « puniſhment belongs, 
Think ”_ that heay'n will not dus Vengeance 

take; ö a a 
And puniſh ſubjects for thelr monareh's ns? 
Nay, even kings themſelves ſhall feel the (troke 


Of Juſtice, who, though flow, yet (till id ſure, 


If by repentance they refuſe to make 
tonement for their vile enormities, 
n one continued round of danger live 
Princes, who ſpurn at Virtue's ſacred rules; 
For, as o'er Dameeler, fo o'er their heads, 
The pointed (word * by a (Ingle thread. 
Not. — my lord, ſufficient you have 
nam'd, 
Why 1 pours down Its wrath upon this 
realm, 
Leiceſt. Yet Edward revels in forbidden joys, 
By the two Spencers, thoſe curs'd fav'rites, 
Thoſe haughty panders of his luſt; miſled | 
Warw, We muſt do ſomething, 
TLeiceſt. Point the way, my lord ? 
I']l follow to relieve my countrymen, 
And, at the hazard of my life, oppoſe 
The up-ſtart minions, | 
War. He, that backward ſeems 
To cruſh thoſe tyranniſing miniſters, 


Has not the ſpirit of an Engliſhman. 


Not. May he be branded with the odious 
name | | | 

Of Coward, who denies to lend his hand ! 
War. To fall in an attempt fo glorious,- ſo 


Brave, will eſtabliſh an immortal fame. 
Warw. Behold, his Highneſs Lencafter appears: 
His counſel ſhall dire&, his conduR ſhew 
Us, what courſe to ſteer in this mornentous, 
This arduous enterpriſe. 
B 3 Enter 


(4) 


Enter the earl of Lancaſter, The lords pay their 

| | obeiſance, ; 
Lan. Well met, my lords. 1 
If from your looks I form my judgment right, 
Some weighty bus ' neſs has your time employ'd: 
If your deſigns be laudable---but there's 
No room for doubt---I then will join, 
And with you uſe my utmoſt pow'r : to me 
Freely unboſom all your minds; lock'd' here, 

17 [Lays his band on his breaſt, 

The ſecret ſhall remain. g | 

Warw. Though every where 
The face of horror does appear, yet nor, 
With joy you fill our hearts : your Highneſs has 
Anticipated what we greatly wiſh'd ; 
Good omen of ſucceſs! 

War. A common cauſe 3 
Is ours; the ſubjects grievances call loud 
For quick redreſs. | 

Leiceſt. Who can redreſs expect, | 
While the two Spencers hold the reins of pow'r ? + 
Mot. Our king ſupinely fits, wrapt up in eaſe, 
And they his ductile temper govern ; they, 
By their lewd counſel, ſoothe our ſecond Edward, 
And over-whelm him in debauchery, 
Mongſt harlots he his time and treaſure _m 
His queen abandons, and forſakes her bed. | 

War. This is the younger Spencer's curs'd 


| advice, 
Satan's grand agent here on earth, 
Lan. My lords, | 


Such havock Peſtilence and Famine make, 

The living ſcarce ſuffice t' inter the dead 

And, "Hill at court a reformation's made, | 

From heav'n what mercy can we hope to find? 

This good deſign can never take effect 

Till the two Spencers are remov'd : remov'd ! 
| Baniſh'd 


(5s) 
Baniſh'd for ever | let that be our care, 
And heav'nly wrath in time will be appens'd, 
War. When fav'rite-miniſters a pow'r uſurp, 
A pow'r, which kings alone ſhou'd exerciſe, 
They firſt enrich themſelves, and then their 
friends; | 5 ' 
Their autumin-friends ; for, as the leaves of trees, 
Soon as the ſap deſcends, the branches quit, 
Whence they their daily nutriment receiv'd, . 
So fares it with thoſe falſe diſſembling friends, 
When from promotion's pinnacle they ſee 
Fav'rites precipitately headlong hurPd ; 
And when their crimes, expos'd to public view, 
In all their hideous, frighttul forms appear, 
Againſt em will with bitterneſs inveigh, 
Leſt they be deem'd partakers of their guilt. 
Lan. pe he ſhocks, and ſtrong convulſions of a 
are;: 
Oppreſſion, rapine, loſs of liberty, 
And all the hardſhips ſubjects undergo ; ' 
_— misfortunes, and th* unhappy fall 
Of princes, have been principally caus'd 
By the corruption of their miniſters 
But when the people's hearts united are, 
And to their monarch cemented by love, 
We then may be aſſur'd his miniſters 
Are prudent, faithful, honeſt, wiſe, and juſt, 
_ = oft are men of learning, merit, 
irth, 
Poſtpon'd, and from the common herd a few 
Garniſh'd with titles, and pick'd out to ſerve 
The public? Kings the fountains are, 'tis true, 
Whence honour flows; and the reſpect we are 
Oblig'd to pay, is to their office, not 
The men : for we obſerve, in civil life, 
There's ſome civility to ſervants due, 
Not for their own, but for their maſter's ſake ! 
But when theſe muſhroom fav'rites tumble down, 


Degraded 


Degraded for ambition,  av'rice,' pride, 
And manifeſts a/vitulent contempt. 
Not. Stupidity or phrenzy mall we call it, 


On the ſame precipices men will venture, 


Into the ditch unwarily they fall. 


Delud 


: 


(6.5 


Their rapine, perfidy, or other crimes z 


$3.4 4 


Reſtraint, that dormant lay ſo long, breaks out, 


hen, by experience of their on times warn'd, 


On which their wicked predeceſſors broke 
Their necks ? But, oh! Ambition's blind as Love! 
They (like the famous fond philoſapher) 

Gaze at the ſtars, till, by their fate ordain'd, 


War. On the vain glitt'ring vanities above 
Their oyes are always fix'd, and, being thus. 
by a falſe Imagination, 
They ne'er look down upon the many wrecks, - 
The ſhatter'd fortunes, and diſmember'd bodies, 
The heads, that juſtly are become a forfeit, 
And odious mem'rles of their predeceſſors. 
Leiceſt. With reaſon one wou'd think, the fate 
of Caan 
* have alarm'd the Spencert, and to them 
A land-mark be t' avoid the fatal rock: 
With complicated vices ſwol'n, there's no relief, 
No cure, no Karel for them, bur-- death 
Warw, What of Sg/anns long ſince was obſerv'd, 
Holds true in theſe two tympanies of grandeur : 
By newbie, deteſted, crimes alone 
elf favour muſt be purchas'd that's the way | 


He that expects promotion from ſuch ſpitits, 


Muſt with his honout part, nay, ev'n his ſoul. 
Not. If this ſufficiently be welt hd, we then 

With juſtice Nn that ſuch as have 

Te * a ({ri&t regard, wou'd net 

Stand gaping like Camelions, 


Cameliens, ts be puff'd with alk, lle 


Air, of havghty and luxurious courts, 


Where 


That we 


8 
Where int ' reſt ſcarce (unleſs by miracle) — 
Can be preſerv'd but by a ſhipwreck'd conſcienca, 
[rich If *tis a thing ſo tickliſh for men. 
In honour: long t abide, and yet not | 
Things that diſhonourable are, what then 
Of thoſe 1 meteors can we ſay, 
ee blaze in our ſuperior orb? 
Tell me, my lords, are they riot exhalations, 
55 oxious, peſtiferous exhalations, 
wanton beams of favour, om the ſlime 
nd filth of all the world, drawn up ? 
ike blazing comets, miſchief they preſage, 
he fall of empire, and a monarch's fate. 
Waders Inſolent giants | arbitrary pow'r 
Chap uſe ; their colours they diſplay, and dare 
Juſtice, and our fundamental Ws 
Je combat 
Mar. They the helm of ſtate do guide, 
Ang form deſigns productive of its ruin, 
urly and fat they grow, fed by thejulce 
nd ſubſtance of th exhauſted people 


Ny 


ay, their own houſes (palaces they ſeem 
bg: build with others money, 


got by ml 
„Irr- and induſtry, which they extort, 

a Whole kingdom wreek for their ſupport, 
"Ks Few have the wiſdom to foreſee how hard 
t la, In greatneſs, maxims to purſue 
That ſafe and honelt are. 


The people out without, and t 
hrs i dicdneſds he earl 7 Tome mh 


What means that ſhout ? 


Enter a Servant. 


Toyo, A concourſe of people attend your palaee- 


dates and ſome, av ſpokeſinen for the re 


(8) 


walt in the outward court, and requeſt the ho- 


nour of delivering their petition to your 


highneſs. | 
Lan. Give 'em admittance. [Exit ſerv. 


"Theſe in time, my lords, 


To us and to our cauſe may be of ſervice. 


\ 
pale \ 
4 of 


Enter the ſervant, and fix men with thin bodies, 
and meagre countenances. 


mu is't, my countrymen, you wou'd have 
one | 

1 Man. An't pleaſe your —_— we humbly 
beg you will preſent this petition to his majeſty 
which contains our caſe, and indeed the caſe of 


all his poor ſubjects. 


Lan, It ſhall be done, [He takes the petition. 

2 Man, Heaven bleſs your highneſs | 

3 Man, Our oppreſſion is ſo great, that we 
cannot get bread for our families z and though we 
have hitherto _— the fire and famine, yet 
we know not whole turn it may be next. 
* 2 r * 

Lan, Your caſe, my countrymen, is very de- 

lorable ; aſſure yourſelves that it ſhall be lald 
— the king: theſe lords and I will uſe our 
utmoſt efforts to get your grievances redreſſed, 


- 


which are principally owing to his majeſty's 


fav'rite ſtateſman. | 
4 Man. 1 wiſh we had him among us, Thomas, 


;5 Man. And fo do I, William. 

Lan. Go to my treaſurer, and order him, in 
my name, to give theſe honeſt friends one hun- 
dred pounds, {To his ſervants] Let it be equally 
diſtributed, 


, 6 Man. 


e eels SN | 
6 Man. By holy Peter, juſtice ſhall be done to 
mother's fon, 1 
War. Accept our benevolence, as marks of the 
tenderneſs and compaſſion we have for you. 
[The lords give em money. 
1 Mas, We . A. 2 at __ 
eaven r your , an 
l [ Exeunt, with the ſervant. 
' War. Theſe men, my lord, if I miſtake em not, 
Firm to your highneſs' int'reſt are attach'd 
You may at any time command their hearts. 
Lan, Be not deceiv'd, my good lord Warwick, 
With outward ſhew tis but a mere appearance. 
In life one obſervation I have made, 
Nor have I found it falſe; the vulgar Engliſh, 
A fickle people, with the current ſwim, 
And as the tide does ebb or flow, fo they 
Will with 2 int'reſt join, and then retreat: 
They've ; enſe enough to chooſe the ſtrongeſt 
82. 5 
But come, my lords, 'tis dinner-time, which done, 
Let us purſue what is ſo well begun, [ Excunt. 


Scene, a ſtate- room in the palace 3 the king and queen 

fitting under a canopy z the king, ut in a 
Paſſion, ſpeaks i then deſcends, and comes forward: 
. the queen follows bim. 


King. I'll hear no more. 

een, Will you not hear me ſpeak ? 

By all the ſaints above, I will be heard. | 

What loads of ripening miſchief there I ſee, 

As if hell's agents had conſpir'd your ruin 

When I behold what's in the womb of time, 

A dreadful ſcene preſents itſelf; a ſcene | 

Which, if thou could'ſt perceive it, wou'd relax 

Thy nerves, and make thy ſenſes ſtagger.” | 
C King. 


Ts this the counſel that your Spencer gave ? 


. 
King, What! WEE 


Art thou mad or has forme fend poſteſi'd thee? 


Queen. 8 but thou art by a + fiend 
az 

A fiend, whom pray'rs nor tears can exorelſe, 

Nor holy water keep thee from hls pow'r, 

— In th! abyſs of fin by him thou 'rt plung'd, 

By that Infernal flend, the younger Spencer. | 

King. Ha | Iſabella, ſpeak'ſt thou thus of him | 

Of my beſt counſellor ! my chlefeſt friend ! 
yen: Of thy worſt enemy 1 ſpeak, 

| King, By heav'n, 


$0 riveted he ſtands, ſo near my heart, 


Pd ſooner loſe my crown than part with him. 
Queen, _ Edward, what I ſay, and mark it 
Well; ' | | 
Long by thy pandar thou haſt been miſled; 
The people murmur, and the lords complain. 
Thy Spencer's pride the peers no more will bear, 
Nor will the populace his pow'r endure : 
Diſcharge him, and your ſubjects hearts reclaim, 
Or with your ſceptre you mult part for ever. 
This, written in the book of fate, I ſee 
Yet you may till reverſe your deſtiny. 
King. Is then my fate conditional? if fo, 
Sure it may be revers'd whene'er I pleaſe. 
Queen. The time is fix'd, and when that's once 
elaps'd, | 
Can never be recall'd. | 
King. *Tis well thou art - ; 
Our queen; or, by the majeſty of heav'n, 
Thy head ſhov'd make atonement for thy words. 
Queen. Weak and miſguided prince, I fear you 
not. 


Say, has he not withdrawn you from my bed ? 

Have I convers'd with you, or ſeen your face, 

For two long months ? and yet he ſeeks my — 
aw 


Ent. ) 
Now, by the holy Virgin, 1 declare | 
Myſelf his enemy, and he or! 

Shall have a fall. O Edward! Edward! 

With the beſt qualities, a prince, when born, 

Ia a calm fea, with pow'r and riches fAll'd, 

That might to all the univerſe do good, 

If the winds wou'd but let it gently flow 
According to its nature z but, alas 

Conditlons fo exalted rarely want 

A ſwarm of flatterers, mere inſects, 

By the warm beams of royal ſun-ſhine. bred, 

Out of the moſt pois'nous putrefaction. 


Anter the younger Spencer. 
King, Moſt opportunely art thou come, my 
friend; | | | 
The ſaints have ſent thee ſure to my relief, 
} Spen. What incident has diſcompos'd the king? 
Madam, is Edward ruffled in his mind? 
What have you ſaid to make him look dejected ? 
Queen. Thoſe queſtions to your royal pupil 
ut: 
Under 4 zealous ſhow of his adorer, 
Thou, traitor like, haſt made thyſelf his maſter z 
And by a counterfeit pretence of ſervice, 
You over him an empire exerciſe, 
Who vainly thinks he may command the world, 
His ſacred name a paſs-port is become 
To all thy miſchiefs; his authority 
Is made by thee à ſanQu'ry to crimes ; 
His revenue, as thou doſt manage it, 
Is tinder to debauch'ry, a ſupply 
For riot: and his pow'r thy inſtrument | 
Of dire revenge, a dreadful ſcourge, a plague 
To all the people, who deteſt thy ways, 
And whom it ought to cheriſh and protect. 
Spen. Spare your artill'ry, Madam; if at me 
You level it, *twill do no execution: 
, C2 I ſpurn 


* 


N 


I ſpurn at malice, envy I deride. 
ten. Such an infiFerable inſolenee 
Was never ſeenin ZE courts before; 
But mark me, thou ſhalt dearly pay for It. 


pen. Your threats are impotent, and 1 deſpiſe 
em 
Firm as a rock I ſtand, nor am I mov'd 
By roaring billows, and tempeſtuous winds, 
Queen, * haughty grandeur and exalted 


Shall frm th their precipice be quickly hurl'd, 
To their p nel) «or chaos be reduc'd, 
And ages yet to come ſhall curſe thy name, 
III Lager yo ſoul, and, if thou haſt not loſt 
The _ *f feeling, make thee wince and 
ounce, 
Spen, Madam, proceed, and give your paſſion 
vent. 
Queen. Haſt thou not, traitor, with thy ma- 
ſter's hands, 
Man innocents the butt of private ſpleen ? 
udg'd thoſe Funn of high-treaſon, who 

TR not fall down, and worſhip thee a god? 
10 y fatal wars, and ignominious treaties, 
( on the true aq of ty country, 

he pelt with the bed Jou 
The mountebank of ſtate, kill you at once 
Inte a fever and conſumption ealt It) 
Thou didit endeavour all thou eeu'dſt te bring 
The people to delpalry and gladly wou'd 
Renee the honeſt ſort to ſhe aniſhry | 
Till for thelr preſervation they --"p nel 

6 other Way was left; by 1 10 alt, 

hus then, by thelr fore'd diſbbedience, W 
Thy own eursſd villalnles, — N 11. Hate 
Then, when the 2 ealtiff | thou ha 
In a combuſtion, that t e Haft kindled, 
To lave your lit, trip off with all Its polls, 


pen 


WL. Br 1 
Sen Theſe ate reflexions, fire, obllquely caſt 
At you, and you are wounded thro' my ſides, 
en, That's an * trite and obſolete 
An artifice ſo ſtale, the world nauſeates it,--- 
Rouſe, Edward, thy lethargic ſoul z and if * 
Thou haſt the ſpirit of thy father in thee, 
Shew it; ſhew thyſelf a king, for now 
What art thou but a cypher ? Re- aſſume 
The reins of pow'r, and make the Spencers know, 
That you, not they, do bear lnperial rule. 
King, Her words are ſharp, and like a two- 
edg'd ſword 
They cut; I ſee my fate, yet can't ward off the 
ſtroke Aſide. 


Deep melancholy on my mind does creep, 
My ſpirits languid grow : what ſhall I do ? 
Fpeaks to Spencer, 
Tell me; what method you wou'd have me take? 
Spen. My beſt advice you freely ſhall command ; 
Pu rack invention till 1 find a way 
Vour peace of mind and vigout to reſtore, 
Been, Liſten to him, Who has poſſeſt d thy 


mind, 

And ſels'd on all the avenues therets z 
Searce ean thy confeſſbr an entrance find. 
encer's thy great phyflelan he'll invent 
Heallires, untaſted, for thy ſated foul 
| T — od wp thy Meeping luſts 

e, WHEN languifh new, and can ne mere. 
0 Kward, Edward! | 

When privees 19 their favorites give was, 

And let them govern what themſelves fbon'd ftw, 
The people murmur, they alond complain, 
Aud Miſtrable make Heir monareb's reign: 

[Ex, queen at one door, the king aid 

Speneey at another.] 


Ench of the Flrſt AET, 


Majsv+y 


MajzsTy Miſled, &c. 


ACT IH, SCENE I, 
A room in the palace, 
Enter fir Hugh Spencer the elder, 


E. wh | me inſtructed, by my 
51 counſel led, 
N ſon has crown'd his wiſhes 
with ſucceſs 1 
Now on * top of Fortunes 
wheel he ſtands, 
And is a king in all things, but the name : 
His 3 weakneſs has the ladder been, 
Whoſe R ——"_ rais'd him to promotion's 
eight, 
And Edward) holds him neareſt to his ſoul, 
Princes like froward children muſt be us'd; 
Humour their paſſions, and you gain their hearts, 


_ I wr and young Spencer, 
King, Ali Nxsron, faithful counſellor, 
Whole aer loc g Ny wiſdom indicate, 
Give to thy king, with doubtful thoughts 
perplex'd, 
Thy ſage advice, and calm his raging breaſt. 
E. Spen, 


Q 213.) 
E. Spen. By ties of gratitude and duty bound 
To 17 "agg who bat vouchſaf*d to place 
A confidence in me, and in my ſon; 
And as you condeſcend to make requeſt, 
Vet your requeſts to us commands we deem, 
And ſhall as ſuch be faithfully obey'd. 4 
King. When in the annals of old hoary Time 
The lives of Exgliſwß monarchs ſhall be read, 
Poſterity will ſhake their heads, and ſay 
What the firſt Edward gain'd, the ſecond loſt : 
He conquer'd Scotland, and ſubdu'd their kings 
Now England from their king a conqueſt dreads. 
Theſe, theſe invade my heart, diſturb my ſoul; 
oy is rack'd, and I can find no eaſe. 
9 From partial cenſure none can e'er be 
ree z 
But when — our life ſhall ſean, 
And with impartial [edament trace your ſteps, 


Surpris'd they'll ſtand t amaz'd — at onee 
» 


In foreign and domeſtick wars engag 

Cou'd make ſo brave a ſtand, and ſave your 
crown 

That you, your country from deſtructlon ſav'd, 

Attack'd on right and left by hoſtile arms, 

Andin the centre by a vip'rous brood, 

Who owe their lives to your benignant warmth, 

Well vers'd in war, his conduct man may ſhewy 

But heav'n alone does give the victory. 

King. The rebel-barons ſtill in arms remain, 
Join'd by a num'rous band of knights and ſquires, 
And, like a ſnow-ball, as they march, increaſe ; 
Their muſter'd numbers are at leaſt ten thouſand, 
If ſome expedient be not quickly found 
To diſſipate their troops, or ſtop their progreſs, 
We ſoon may ſee them at our palace - gates: 

The commonalty too complain, and lay, 
They are no longer able to endure 
Their great oppreſſion and calamities, 
4 | p © Spen. 


Tas beth Bath 


(46 ) 

Y. Spin. If my advice your majeſty approves, 
Forthwith a proclamation iſſue forth, * 9 
Granting a gen'ral pardon to all in arms, 
bf this * not the wiſh'd effect, 

et it be rumour d, that the Fyeneh intend 
T' invade the realm with twenty thoulknd 

men, 
Increaſe your army your ſuperior force 
Will ſoon ſubdue the rebels : do not ſpare 
The lives of any wealthy captives j ſeize | 
All their eſtates, and to your uſe condemn 'em. 
"This, in terrorem, muſt with ſpeed be done, 
To caution others from like practices. 

E. Spen. Nor 1s it neceſſary, fire, that 
Perform your promiſe, or your oath fullfil | 
To keep your word is to depoſe yourſelf, 

And part with your prerogatives at once, 

From ev'ry law, both human and divine, 

You ſtand exempted by your quality, 

The oaths of princes in the ſcales are put 

With thoſe of lovers, play-things for the winds, 
Toſs'd up and down in ſport, and not regarded 
But when they prove conducive to their int'reſt, 

King, How ſhall I ſatisfy my people? 

T. Spen. Sire, 
"Tis weakneſs to regard their ſighs and groans : 
Are they ought elſe but animated dirt; 
A herd of prattling beaſts, deſign'd p_ ſlaves, 
As well by nature as by fortune? Why. 
Were they born, or for what are they fit, 
But to be inſtruments to all your pleaſures, 
And to your glory ſacrifices made? 

E. * The nobles, who will no companions 

ear, 

Boaſt their antiquity, and let em boaſt it 
But if you yield to what they ſhall deſire, 
If you regard complaints the people make, 


The moſt invet'rate foes to growing — 
| Then 


| pn CO CUP ©) 
Then Will you lbſe the power of rewarding 
N juſty 3 honeſt — * 
Then you muſt live 'a poor, precarious 
of nl « ſhadow, nd be fore'd * 
To call the ſtate together, to Uiſpoſe 
Of the leaſt office that iy In the realm 
v. $Spen, Beſides y can you forſake a perſon, who 
Hath been ſo dear to you, and not condemn 
The conduct you have ſhewn for many years, 
And a paſt blindneſs to the world declare, 
Or elſe a preſent flekleneſs ? 
King. Enough; 
Come to my arms, my faithful monitors, 
| [He embraces them, 
With joy; my friends, your counſel I approvez , 
My ſoul ſhalt now enjoy her halcyon hours 
| pu z and to the winds I give my cares; 
Qu ck let them waft them to ſome diſtant ſhore, 
There to remain and trouble me no more | 
I'M revel in delight, be briſk and gay, 
And in ſoft pleatures paſs the time away. [Exeunts. 


Scene, a room in the earl of Lancaſter's houſe; the 
earl and the other lords fitting at a table, 
Lan. My lords, already have I plainly ſhewn 
Our common danger, if we find not means 
The Spencers to remove from court, The king 
Harbours revenge within his royal breaſt, 
But is incapable of managing 
His foul deſigns ; and yet by their aſſiſtance, 
Whoſe great abilities by far exceed 
The wicked politics of Gaveſton, 
What may we not from ſecond Edward fear ? 
Warw. The two new miniſters are no leſs 
guilty 
Than was the traitor Gav.ſton, of encroaching 
On all the peoples privileges, rights, 
And liberties, 1% 
| D Leiceſt, 


fi 


"(400-3 
| Leireft, We hitherto have us'd 
| | Our beſt endeavours to reduce Within = 
| Its proper channel, where it ought to flow, 
Royal avthority, | 

My lords, will gulekly bach 

y lords, will quickly Ineffectual prove, 

1f to his former 5 be F 

Permitted to return; he then 

Will make em ſlaves, and 
ground, 

War, I fee no method to remove our fears, 

To difipare our doubts, and give us eaſe, 
To take away the yoke the people bear, 

And make 'em all, as they have been born, free, 
But by the death, at leaſt the baniſhmeng, 
Of thoſe — 4 haughty men, the Spencers. 

Lam What ſay your lordſhips to this good 
-' "ave, | 
This ſalutary coùnſel? 

All. We agree. 

Lan. Well ſpoke, my lords, you bravely have 

Now wee pe Ino 
Now to the inſtantly we'll g e. 

And this petition ſhall — baſis 2 ä 

Of our remonſtrance, and the Spencer“ ruin. 

1 [Exeunt. 


Scene, @ room in the palace. 
Enter queen Iſabella. 


Queen. How often have I quench'd the flames, 
that Gan . 
Rais'd, and to their king did reconcile 
The barons ! but the two new fav'rites ſince 
Have let the nation in a blaze; yet ſtill, 
By ſome expedients, I extinguiſh'd it. 

And) yet, as often as, by my turns, 
Tlie peace and welfare of the kingdom are 
Reſtor'd, to often by thoſe miniſters 
Public tranquillity again is broke, 


aln 
urn dem to the 


Ang 


* 


* " 


| ; (. ig * 
And vile oppreſſion Quickly does enſue. 
Redoubled — U Saeed galn, 


When over-power'd, and caſt upon the ground z 
But an Hereulran 7 and ſtrength | 
Will 4 them faſt, and ſqueeze em till they 


Baldoe, who, 
back, 


Knter ebancellor ſeeing the queen, 
| farts | | 


"Tis ſtrange, my lord, a woman can affright 
you | 
Or does your gullty conſcience make you ſtart ? 
If that's the caſe, you 7 may appeaſe it 
A your repentance, if you will renounce 
our evil practices; and this I'm ſure 
You cannot do, till you forſake yqur maſter, 
Young Spencer, who firſt tempted you to ſin, 
Bal. Madam, I was ſurpris d to ſee you here, 
And as I would not interrupt your privacy, 
I thought it was my duty to retire,------ 
As Pm not guilty of the charge you bring, 
My conſcience, thank the ſaints, enjoys her 


„ | 
dy” 1 purſe too, thank the Spencers, is 
o full, TED 
That now, as I ſuppoſe, it takes its reſt. 

Is it not ſo? Declare the truth, my lord. 
Bal. Weighty affairs of ſtate are on the anvil, 
And I am ſummon'd to attend the king. | 
Madam, I wait your majeſty's commands. 

Queen. {Paufing) Our Edward tell from me, his 

throne now ſhakes, / 
And the crown totters on his head. This ſay 
Of him, his fav'rite Spencer, and yourſelf: 
The king, at beſt, is but an o'er-grown fool, 
The knight's a knave, the biſhop is his 7 : 
Lt. 
D 2 Bal. 


I Jabella w 


* 
* 


7 1 * 4 a 
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Bal. Not to the king will IMoſe words relate, 

But to young Spencer ; and I rnyieh miſtake, = 

| not ſoon have cauſe ind 

Her boldneſs to repent, and wiſh that ſhe ' 

From. ſuch unguarded words'had kept 1 1 
g 70 N it. 

23 Scene, the kings cloſet. | 


Enter king Edward, who places himſelf at the head 
. of a table; the chancellor next to bim; on whoſe 
right-hand fits the elder Spencer, and' on the 
king's left hand the younger Spencer. 3 


King. This news from France unſeaſonably 
comes, 
Damps all my joy, and pierces to my heart. 
At ſuch a criſis what is to be done? 
Bal. Some perſons of well-known integrity, 
Vers'd in intrigues of ſtate, of ſubtle wit, 
And penetrating genius, brave, undaunted, 
And read in 7 ities, muſt quick be ſent 
To treat, and, if'tis poſſible, prolong , 
The day „ for your doing homage. 
* is well advis'd: 1 know not one fo 
* \ 


| 3 

Not one who anſwers ſuch a character, 
As this ſame worthy knight, fir Hug b. 
[ He points to the elder Spencer, 
Haſte, honeſt Spencer, make what haſte you can 
Ere to your journey's end you do attain, 
Inſtructions by our meſſenger ſhall reach you. 
One minute loſt long conteſts may create, 

I, Spen. Proud uf the honour done me by my 


king, 
I fly, and ual pace will keep with time, [Alt. 
King, me good lord chancellor,, prepare thiin- 
ſtruétlons 
AfMx the ſeal, and my fin manual then 


Shall ratify 'em. [ Exit Chan. 
6 gain 


8 5 
* g y 9 


1 6% ) Ne 
-- Again my mind is cam 
Aud per my ſoul preſages ſomerhl ſtrange, 
If people knew what monarchs unde 
With what anxieties they're agitated, 
They wou'd not covet ſure the diadem. 
The movintain-cedars feel the tempeſt's rage, 
But in the vale the cottage is ſecure.---. 
. [A confuſed noiſe without, 
Ha! hearken, ſure our palace is beſet ; 
Call all our guards, and force with force repel. 
[A Spencer goes out, be is puſh'd back by theearl 
of Lancaſter, who enters with the other lords 


s' confederates. | 
Lan. Thou daſtard knight, to heav'n and man 
a a traitor | 
By holy Paul, I'd ſtrike thee to the ground, 
Did not the beams of majeſty protect thee. 
King. What is the matter ? f 
Lan. Was it ever known, \ 
A peer, whoſe veins were fill'd with royal blood, 
Shou'd be deny'd admittance to his prince? 
20. No; but we then diſcuſs'd affairs of 
ate, 
Affalrs of great importance to the realm: 
Theſe in the cabinet employ d our thoughts. 
However, ſince you now are hither come, 
Speak your mind freely, and you ſhall be hear'd, 
[Lancaſter, kneeling, offers the petition to the kings 
the younger Spencer ſtretching out his hand to 
take it, the earl draws it back, and riſing, 
= to young Spencer with an air of indige 
Aron, 
Lev. Think'ſt thou 1 kneel to thee, thou miſ- 
ereant ? 
Let ſupple courtiers adoration pay 
To thee, thelr idol z 1 difflain the thought, 
[He approneber the king, and on bis knees dell. 
vers the petition yz then riſer, - 


Slre, 


h 
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Sire, the nobility and gentry ſee, 
With grief, what miſchleſs in the realm are ſpread, 
And every day more dangers does produce, \ 
Like good phyſicians they, ere tis too late, 
Some remedies determin'd to provide, 
Hoping your ſu jects hardſhips to redreſs. 
Oppreſſions, violences, (direful things!) 
Daily committed in their open view, 
Eneourage them to make thi r 
And before you, their ſov'reign, lay em all. 
Warw, Your fav'rite Spencers, by miſmanagement, 
And their ill conduct in affairs of ſtate, | 
a [Spencer farts. 
Of whom alone your majeſty takes counſel, 
Are the ſole cauſe of all thoſe great calamities, 
That now ſo mis'rably affliet the realm. 
Not. So great an int'reſt have we in your govern- 
ment, | 
But ſtill a greater in your royal perſon, 
'That we, in duty, honour, conſcience bound, 


Take leave t' inform your ſacred majeſty 
e 


Of all the crimes, and every miſdemeanour, 
At any time committed by your ſubjedts 
Nor ſhall their rank, their ſtation, or degree, 
Though to your majeſty in blood allied, 
Deter us from our juſt, our honeſt purpoſe. 
War. The flagrant crimes, that do unpuniſh'd 


aſs, 5 
Tend ally to diſturb the public peace, 
And threaten a ſubverſion of the ſtate, 
Leica. With all humility we therefore pray, 
And on our knees your majeſty implore, 
[Thy Aucel. 
For ever to diſmiſs your fav'rite Spencers, 
For ever from your preſence, court, and council, 
With monſtrous vices they corrupt your mind, 
Make you neglect thoſe royal offices, 
Which from your hands the King of Kings re- 
quires, Ay 


e W 
As all the people their ſubjection own, 
So you are bound to give em your protection. 
But, oh! diſhonourably have you, lire, 
What juſtice dbes require, neglected long; 
Your royal ſubje&s in the North expos'd 
To the fell rage of th'invading Scots, 
And to th'erzremities of want and hunger. 
Princes, who will not, when they have the pow'r, 
Redreſs the grievances the people feel, 
Do authoriſe em in effect; and though 
To the too credulous they may appear 
Not guilty, yet a day will come, 
When they to heav'n muſt give a juſt account. 
| [Young Spencer whiſpers te the king. 
Lan. Pardon us therefore, ſire, that we inſiſt 
On your removing your two miniſters, 
Thoſe wicked, lewd, and evil counſellors, 
If our requeſt your majeſty refuſe, 
For yours, andfor your people's — deſign'dz \ 
Then in the plaineſt terms we do declare, 
That at the hazard of our lives and fortunes, 2 
And all that we hold dear, we'll do it. 
* Has Faction crept within our palace · gates? 
And dares ſhe in the cabinet to ſhew 
Her bold, Corinthian face? is Lancaſter, 
Our uncle Lancaſter, become the head 
Of this fell monſter, this unruly Hydra ? 
By all the ſaints, my lords, we ſwear, that death, 
A ſudden death, ſnou'd be each baron's portion, 
Were he not from our royal houſe deſcended ; 
But yet a pardon, for his ſake, we give you. 
The people's grievances ſhall be redreſs'd 1 
Before the parliament I'll lay the caſe, 
And to what they judge proper, will conſent, 
Warw, We thank your majeſty z this prudent 


ſte 
Your ſubjeRt beſt affections will regain, 
[Ex, the ſcene _ 
ene, 


The mo 


N 4 
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Scent, a room in the palace. 


Enter thy princeſs Eleanor, 


Elan, N N wretched fate attends a royal 
m [| | 
Forc'd to eſpouſe the man ſhe canne love 
My royal uncle bids me to regard 
Spencer, as one whom he deſigns my huſband, 
hough by his birth inferior much to me. 


The queen commands me not to entertain 


A wretch ſo deſpleably proud and haughty. 
Lovely he is in perſonage and ſhape, 
But, ah | his temper the moſt profligate; 
Revenge pride, _— and debavchery, 

it Ihtolerable vlees, erlmes 
Of blackeſt dye, have totally poſſeſt him 
And yet this Wreteh is chos'n to be my conſort, 


; 


Enter queen Iſabella. 
Neon. Dear nleee, your looks an Inward grief 


betray t 
Why fits this diſtal eloud upon your face! 
Diſpel that token of your heavy lbrrow, 
Ani re- aſſume your former galety. 
Bl, W ho ean be gay, When with perplexing 
oights 
The mind [altated | Mirth from me 
Is flown for ever; and tranquillity, _ 
{ once enjoy'd, teſt'd by tempeſtubus winds, 
Never to come Within my reach, 
Queen, From whenee | 
Proceeds this ſtrange, this wild Imagination ? 
Elean, I wiſh It were Imaginary; but, 
Alas | the cauſe produces a reallty, | 
Qyeen, What cauſe } Your riddles explanation 


want i 


Speak 


( 4s ) 
Speak to be underſtood, 
Elean. Madam, you know 
What ſtrict Injunctlons on me have been laid 4 
My royal uncle ſays I muſt receive 
Young Spencer as a ſuitor z and you, madam, 
As ſtrictly do command the contrary, 
Thus am I bandſed like a ſhuttle- cock; 
* on which ſide it is my lot to fall, 
fI pleaſe one, the other I diſpleaſe, wy 
Queen, Your option you ſhall have.---Take to 
our arms 
That vile polluted creature, and receive _ 
Your uncle's bleſlingz but you'll quickly find 
That bleſling turn'd a curſe on you and yours, 
Hut if to my advice you do adhere, 
Heav'n will then pour a real bleſſing 
On you and your poſterity i VII try 
To wean the king from his Intended purpoſe, 
And eauſe him to withdraw his raſh command, 
Klean, May the ſaints ſend you good ſiicceſy | 
for — 
To Spencer's perſon I have no averſion, 
Yet | abominate his prinelples 
Nor ean eber be happy with the man, 
Whoſe complicated vices render him 
Odlous to heav'n and — 5 
* It joys me mule 
To hear you thus condemn hls evil courſes, 


Enter king Edward. 


King Well, Eleanor, have you well welgh'd, 
And thoroughly eonfider'd, my commands ? 
Elean, Moſt royal fire, I have. 
Veen. Les; In the fc ales 
Of reaſon, honour, juſtice, they were plae'd, 
But 3 light, What! wou'd you make our 
nlece 


Is A ſacrifices 


(. 86 ) 
A ſacrifice to him, the vileſt creature, | 
By whom, to foreign princes, you are render'd 
A ſcorn, and hated by all civil men ? 
King. Shall I, the monarch of this iſland, bear 
Such InCults from my queen? 
Queen. Art thou a monarch? , | 
How comes it then to paſs that you are govern'd 


N two Spencers ? Call to mind thy flight, 
W 


ſhameful fight, from Bannoc-Bourn 1 
en valiant C ter, Clifford, many peers, 

Se'en hundred knights, '{quires, officers of note, 
And twice five thouſand ſoldiers, loſt their lives, 
Bravely r inch by inch, the ground, 
While you and Spencer run away to Tork. 
Is he a fit companion for our niece ? 
A coward, who, to luxury inur'd | 
Pampers his Iuſkful a petite, and yet 
Commits more cruelties than wild Barbarians, 

Elean, O fire, if In your royal breaſt remains 
One ſpark of your affectlon, ſhow it now, 
And let it kindle in you ſoft compaſſion, 
Thus bending, firſt to heav'n, and next to you, 
Hear, and indulge a hapleſs maid's petition : 
Recall, great ſire, your rigorous injunction, 
And force me not to lead a wretched life, 

King, Riſe, Eleanor my will ſhall be a law 
To you and all my ſubjects. They that dare 
Their diſobedience ſhow, ſhall feel my wrath ; 


And unknown vengeance light upon their heads. 
Be dutiful, Exit. 


Queen. Inexorable man X 


When kings grow lawleſs, tyrants they commence, 
And to obey em argues want of ſenſe. | 


End of the Second ACT, 


MaJzsTy 


MajzsTy Miſled, &c. 


Acer m. SCENE I. 


Scene, a room in the palace, 
Enter king Edward, 
Udaclous mutineers | by holy 


* P aul, 
Yo Theſe bolſt'rous, turbulent rebel- 
llous lords 
Under my pow'r if I can once reduce'em) 
hall fall a ſacrifice to my reſentment, 
So much they have provok'd my ſpleen, fo high 
My anger rais'd, not one of em Ill ſpare j 
Not een my uncle Lancaſter : galnſt whom 
Implacable revenge my breaſt contains, 
Though in appearance we were reconeil'd. 


Enter younger Spencer, 
V. Spen. Methinks Fooſe gloomy looks, my 
prince, declare 

The royal heart with wrathful thoughts replete. . 
What has incens'd your ſacred majeſty ? 

King. Is that a proper queſtion to be aſk'd? 
Did you not hear, and een your eyes can wit- 

neſs, | 


The haughty inſolence, wherewith the lords 
E 2 | Have 


( a8 ) 
Have dar'd to treat their lawful ſo 
Think'ſt thou that I will bear it —4 
By all the ſaints, 1'11l wreak my ve 
F: * muſt conſe, 
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beyond the Gele themſelves exerted, - 
So far tranſgreſs'c the bounds of their allegl - 
ance, | 


Impartial judger would pronounce their lives 
For their high-treaſon forfeited, 

King. Their heads | 
Shall for their raſhneſs an atonement make, 

* ſhall aughr elſe my vengeance pacify. 
V. Spen. Their threats were impious and un- 
dutiful; 

But their remonſtrances to alleviate all 
The people's grievances, to you, at ſir, 
Directed were; yet ſtill I was the butt, 
At which their bearded arrows were e 

King. I well perceiv'd it. 

Y. Spen. But perhaps no harm 
To you, ſir, was intended; and their counſel, 
It may be, was well meant. 

King. I think not ſo! | 
To give advice before that I requir'd it, 
Was haughty pride and arrogance in them. 
Ofticiouſnels, if not in time prevented, 
Will take ambition's wings, and ſoar ſo high, 
*Twill be no eaſy taſk to ring it down. 
Theretore theſe tow ring lords muſt be made 

humble, 

Their pow' ibs reſtrain'd, their haughty pride a- 


2 * Now, by ſome plauſible pretence of 
mere 
muſt | 1 myſelf ſtill deeper 
nto this credyloys, ſoft monarch's favour, 


[ 4255 
King 


( 29 ) 
King. wm _—_ thou, Spencer, muſt it not 
X Oo X 


Spen. Rather than you again in civil wars 
Should be involv'd, O let me ſuffer, fir 
ing ſacrif 


Let me be made a bleeding 
To their revenge, if by my _— 1 
Your eaſe can be eftabliſh'd : I ſhall deem 


My blood well ſpill'd, if that wou'd but reclaim 
Your ſubjects loyalty, their love reſtore. | 
He, that for his king and country dies, 
Strongeſt aſſurances to both does give 
Of his affection, and his firm attachment. 
King. Thou wonderfully good! thou glorious 
man | 
Who to the int'reſt of your king and country 
-Would'ſt willingly thy head devote. The lords, 
The factious lords, thy offer wou'd receive 
As willingly, and to their furious rage, 
Their envy, jealouſy, a martyr make thee. 
But let me ſee, as your's and their petition, 
In wed gages the ſame appear, 
Suppoſe, to pleaſe both ſides, I give you up. 
V. Spen. Defend me, heav'n; ye — above, 
prevent it: 


What! have I carried on the jeſt ſo far? 


confide ? | 
This hand I loſe in loſing thee, my friend. 
[ Extends his right-hand. 
d * pannic fear had ſeiz d me, and my 
ou 
An ague felt; but now all's well again. | 
N [dide. 
King. Think'ſt thou they wou'd not, Spencer, 
ſoon dethrone us, | 
In durance hold qur perſon, ſeize our crown, 


And 


| r 
King. Were this the caſe, in whom could I 


"9. ) 
And fix it on the head of that vile traitor, 
Our uncle, the ſeditious Lancaſter ? 
V. Spen. If menaces, rebellion, civil wars, 


In his mock royalty he then may ſtrut, | 

While knaves to the uſurping villain bend. 

But theſe are childiſh dreams, chimeras all; 

And as there's ſcarce a poſſibility 

Of their ſucceſs, een let us change the ſcene, 
And you, fire, like the ruler of the day, 

Burſt thro? the clouds; ſo ſhall each radiant beam 
Its pow'r diſplay, ' and gild the hemiſphere. 
King. Some angel fire inſpir'd your tongue: 

_— \ f 
A train of nymphs appear; among 'em one 
EY Pe hey look — the door. 

Not made of common mould, divinely fair, 

And worthy of a monarch's kind embrace. 


Can aught avail to make their chief a king; / 


Y. Spen. Tis ſhe, by heav'n 'tis ſhe, for whom 


the net 
Was ſpread: the virgin cantiot now eſcape z 
Soon to your eager arms ſhe ſhall be brought. 
King. To * the motion of the blooming 
mai 
WhileI prepare, go, Spencer, and receive her: 
Fill, * her breaſt with the warm thoughts of 
ove 
Soft let thy words, as whiſp'ring Zephyrs, prove. 
| . Naas ſwoerally, 


Scene, a chamber in the palace. 


Enter Emilia and ſeveral gentlewomen at one door, 


and young Spencer at another, who ſalutes them, 


V. Shen. Ladies, I have his majeſty's commands 
to aſſure you of a Kind receptionz and I am ap- 
pointed ybur conductor, 2 
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1 Gen. Since we have the honour to be intro 


duced by the politeſt gentleman in England; ſince 
the great Spencer does condeſcend to be the maſter 


of the ceremonies, there is no room to doubt a 
welcome, anſwerable to his generous ſoul. 

Y. Spen. An entertainment you ſhall meet, that 
ſuits the grandeur of the court; and I will endea- 
vour to make it agreeable to your inclinations.---- 
But here's a virgin of divine original; her eyes 
with double ſplendor ſhine, and the crown-jewels 
would loſe their luſtre, were they placed near 
ſuch brilliant jewels as theſe. 

Emil. This is the common language of the 
court; and now, what fame reported, I find ve- 
rified: courtiers are pleaſed with being flattered, 
and take delight in ſpreading the infection. Such 
fulſome adulation I abominate. [ Afide. 

V. Spen. Permit me, madam, to conduct you. 


[Takes Emil. by the hand. | Exeunt. 


Scene, a room, 


Euter king Edward, 
King. From that ſmall inlet I may ſee what 
aſſes, [ Points to the ſcene, 
Take a full view of the celeſtial maid, 
And with her beauty feed my am'rous ſoul, ' 
[Steps foward and preps, then returns. 


More charms the nymph diſplays than the fam'd 
dame, 


Who kindled in the Grecian world a war, 
And for whom ancient Troy was laid in aſhes, 
When beauty raiſes in our breaſts deſire, 
And love invites us to regale our ſenſes 
Can _ JT blood withitand the ſweet tempta» 
tion 
Kings, in ſuch caſes, are like common men 
Lay thoſe aſide, terreſtrial gods they are 


Bonr 
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Ere Spencer brings the lovely ſacrifice. [Exiti 


f . 
Born to controul, to be by all obey d. 
Impatience wrecks me; 'twill not fure be long 


Srene, a room. 
/ | 
Spencer and the gentlewomen at @ banguet- 


Enter a me enger. 
Meſſ. 1 have his majeſty's commands to ac« 
uaint your honour that the council is ready to 
ſit upon affairs of great importance, and that no 
buſineſs can be done without your advice. 
Ewil, This favorite, Spencer, is addreſy'd with 
as much reverence as if he were king of England. 


Aſide. 


X. Spen, Ladies, ray chuſe what pleaſes your 


palatesz I am ſorry that his majeſty's commands | 


oblige me to leave ſuch good company,---Fill the 
glaſſes,---Ladies, good health to you, and parti- 


cularly to thoſe who want good huſbands, 


q u. I may venture to ſay we are all mar- 
ried, except that young lady, Emilia. 
Y. Spen. Tis great pity that à lady in ſuch 


bloom ſhould waſte the ſpring of her life.---Ma- | 


dam, ſince you deſire to kiſs the king's hand, 


give me leave to introduce you. 


Emil, My heart flutters moſt immoderately; 
rant heaven that it be not an ill omen.---Our 
rſt parent ſuffer'd for her curioſity z I hope I 

ſhall not pay ſo dear for mine, 
[Young' Spencer leads ber out z the ſtene cloſes, 


Scene, a chamber, 


Enter king Edward, | 
King. Let monks and baſe plebeians count their 


beads, And 
| n 
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And to dull Virtue's precepts be confin'd ; 
Wide as the univerſe my mind ſhall range, 
And ſweet variety ſhall be my choice. 

A monarch's ſoul ſhou'd be as free as air, 

As boundleſs too, and not to be controul'd 
By muſty morals, or the ſtated rules 
Of prieſts, which they themſelves ne er practiſe, 
Why did heav'n form us for exalted ſtations ; 
Or why ſo keen our — were made, 

4 If we muſt place ourſelves upon a level 

J With the baſe vulgar, and reſtrain deſire? 

5 My ſenſes ſhall be gratify'd, and nature 


Enter young Spencer and Emilia, 

( V. Spen. To England's monarch this young 
= nymph does ſue, 

| And humbly begs to kiſs your royal hand, 
) King. So fair a ſuitor mult not be denied, 
For ſmall the favour is that ſhe requires. 
[The king offers bis band, ſbe kneels and kiſſes it, 
Riſe, beauteous makd to you more honour's due, 


And I confer it thus with fervency, 
He embraces, and kiſſes her, 
Go, Spencer, to our niece, fair Eleanor; 
Deliver our commands : ſuch is our pleaſure, 
Exit. Spencer, lasting at the king, and pointing 
at Emilia, 
Emil. What means your majeſty? 
King, No harm, my child: 
Lovely thou art, and worthy of a crown, 
Which on thy head I'd place, were I unmarried 
But ſince my kind intentions are obſtructed, 
Yet I will give whatis in my pow'r, 
A heart with love, with mighty love, ſurcharg'd, 
Emil, To me ſo great an — don't belong: 
I cannot, royal ſire, nor dare accept it: 


Your 


Indulg'd, whilſt rampant love ſhall ſway my heart. 


[ She riſes. 


* 
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And, to ſecure my virtue, thus! by, n 1 
| takt from bim. 


E | 

Your queen long ſince has kept poſſeſſion of it, 
And he alone can boaſt a legal re, 
How can I claim what is another's right ? 
Or, if it were, ſire, at your own diſpoſal 
Could I ſecure a heart ſo us'd to range 
To the next lure the wanderer would fly, 
And there remain till ſomething more engaging 
Would tempt it to exchange ity reſidence. 
King. O, ſay not ſal though children may be 

won | 
By gaudy toys, and glitt'ring outſide ſhow, 
Wien — 8 fix their earts, they take deep 


ty 
And firm as rocks remain, 
Emil, Did you not give 

Your heart to royal /abella, fire? 

You fix'd it there, and let it there remain, 

D be doubly eurs'd, the nymph w 
ares 

Attempt to ſap or undermine her right | 

"as, Nay then, if falr means can't prevail, by 

orce 


Ill * my love, [The king takes bold of ber. 


Emil. Your luſt you mean] 
[ She 
King. If Daphne flies, Apollo will purſue. 
[He runs and ſeizes ber. 
Emil. Be mine the fate of Daphne, gracious 
heav'n ! | 
King. Now yield to my embrace; for 'tis in 
vain 
To call far help. 
Emil. Heav'n will aſſiſtance ſend, 
And from a vile deteſted rape defend me. 
Conſider, fire, my ſpotleſs innocence ' 
Conſider what an odium ſuch an action, 
So foul, ſo black, will bring upon your name. 


Good 
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Good ſhepetds wilt" their flocks preſerve, / and 
| not a f L 
Devour em; be thou the ſnhepherd, ſire, 
Nor like the wolf make 172 lamb thy -y 
If kings are heay'n's vicegerents, they'll pro 
From violence their ſubjects ; but the dregs, 
The refuſe of the people, loſt to virtue, 
Will rapes commit to pleaſe their brutal paſſions, 
Let me implore you, ſire--- 
King, Nor pray'rs nor tears 
Shall now divert me from my fixt reſolves, 
Why do I trifle thus my time _ p 
One moment's ſtay an age of pleaſure loſes, 
Emil. Yet heat me, royal fre 
King. Not one word more; 
Yield to our pleaſure, or I'll make vou know 
That 1 am king! as king I'll be obey'd, 
He taker ber in big arms is forte) ſhe firuggled, 
mil, AMR me, heaven! help, help | a rape, 


* | 
King, Like Jaſon this I bear away the prize, 
26. 


he golden pr | 
lebe hing 11 carrying ber off in Ms arms, enter 
guten Iſabella, 
3 Baſe raviſher, forbear 
Is this the fruit of thy curs'd minion's counſel? 
[Emilia diſengages herſelf from the king, and runs 
to the queen. | 
King. Ha | [ſabella ? all my hopes are 22 
Aſide. 
Emil. My pray'rs are heard; and heav'n, moſt 
gracious queen, 
Hither conducted you to ſave a virgin 
From vile 3 grant me your protect ion; 
Preſerve the maid, whom you have tim ely 
reſcu'd 38 3 
From being made to luſt a ſacrifice. 
Ryeen. You for ſafe· conduct may on me de- 
pend; „ But 


. And we, depos'd, unpity'd, and forlorn, 


. | 
But fay by whoſe device, whoſe ſtratage 
Were 0 dried hither ? Seldom do * 
A mald ſo fair, ſo young, to court reſort, 
 ByOwhen by company ſhe's Introduc'd. 


merchants wives ſedue'd, I hither came 
To view th par ments of the royal palace 
When fir Hugh Spencer, fo I think he's call'd, 
Kindly receiv'd, and nobly entertain'd us: 
This, as he fald, was by the king's command, 
Then to this ſpot by him I was trapann'd 
To kify the rayal hand of England's monarch 
But for that honour I had paid too dear, 
And a polluted creature ſhou'd have been, 
Spoil'd of virginity, which more than life 
I prize, if by my cry your majeſt | 
ad not been moy'd to ſave me from a rape. 
en, Thou luſtful ſatyr | can'ſt thou hear this 
charge, 
And yet 2 ? I ſhalllive to ſee 
Thy pandar lifted up as high as Haman, 
* whilſt the ſceptre in our hand we 
ar, 4 
Nor whilſt the crown ſits firm upon our head : 
But when you rule, and we no more are king 
When you triumphant ſit upon the throne, 


Emil. B 


In ſome poor, homely, country cottage ſpend 

The — of — life z thin? ou 

With double pleaſure may your wiſh enjoy. | 
Queen. That day will come much ſooner than 

expected. | [ Afide. 
King. But know, ambitious queen, whole pride 
excels 

Ev'n Lucifer, and all his fall'n angels, 

Ere that happens, from our royal ſight, 

And farther from our royal perſon, you 

Shall be remoy'd z no re-admittance find 

To Edward's breaſt, or harbour in his kingdom, 


_ 


, 
F 


| of * 
Byeen. You dure not tell our royal brather this z 
You, who to France's monarch homage pay 
But thou canſt bully a defenceleſs woman, 
And yet be bully'd by invading. Scots. 
For ſhame, retrieve the glory you have loſt ; 
At leaſt attempt itz ſet your country 
And to thelr barren mountains drive the erew, 
That falſe, perfidious, and diſlayal tribe, 
That tribe of [ſocbar, and make em couchant, 
King. — gone this moment z from our royal 
reſence 
2 baniſh. theo for ever. I[Ax. ting Edward, 
Qyeen, Now you hear 
My doom, falr nymph z but till my word to thee 


Shall moſt religiouſly be kept, and you 
In ſafety ſhall be re · conducted home, {| Exennt, 


Scene, a room. 


The princeſs Eleanor, riſing from her chair, comes 
forward, and ſpeaks to young Spencer, 
Elean. oy * oma my filial duty to the king I'll 
ſhew, | 
And hear you, ſince it is my uncle's pleaſure, 
Y, Spen, * virtuous love, to innocence con- 
oin'd, 5 | 
Can in * highneſs' boſom find a place, 
Then I may hope ſucceſs will crown my wiſhes. 
Not that I dar'd to lift my thoughts ſo high, 
Had not my royal and indulgent maſter 
Commanded me to make my ſuit to you. 
— 3 hear you mention innocence, ſir 
1b, 
Who to the practice of that heav'nly bleſſing 
Have for a tract of time eſtrang'd yourſelf, 
And as a motive uſe it to perſuade me 
To entertain a good opinion of you, 
Is cauſe ſufficient, ſir, to make me doubt 


Your. 
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Yout virtuous love, were I not well fur dd 
You dare not offer aught to me that's rude 1 
E'en though the king commanded you to do It, 
Yet I'm perſuaded you would diſobey him, 
For your own ſake, though not perhaps for mine, 
In ſuch caſe, though you were mounted high 
Ay your ambition's wings could carry you, 
The populace would riſe and pull you down, 

Humble your pride, and ſpurn you to the ground, 
. Spen. May I your favourable anſwer, madam, 
Give to my prince, who with impatience waits ? 
Elan, Preſent my humble duty to my uncle, 
Tell him, I'm all obedience tell him too, 
Since 'tis his will to make me miſerable, 
That I ſubmit, and 32 will bear 
To lead a wretched life: to give him eaſe, 
Say, that I ſacrifice my own repoſe, 
Yet one thing more remains; add this, 
Urg'd by compulſion, though I give my hand, 
My heart ſhall always be at my command. 


Scene, a freet before the palace. 


\ Enter the earls of Lancaſter, Warwick, Not- 
tingham, Leiceſter, and Warren, followed 
by the mob, | 


Mob. Huzza | huzza ! down with the Spencers, 
down with the Spencers. 
Lan. Let no man dare approach the palace - 
ates, 
Nor raiſe a tumult here, 
Warw, You ſoon ſhall find 
A remedy for all your —_— 
Soon ſhall you ſee the cauſe of all your woes 
A pris'ner made, and baniſh'd from the kingdom, 
1 
1 s 


19 
1 Mob, Well N hbours, If my ſingle vote. 
would rey th * ſhould be * king, 

a Mob. He la a brave man, and loves his coun» 
try 1 beſides, the royal blood ls In his veins, 
g. That does not always make the man the 
better Chriſtian, "Tis true, I love Lancafer, be- 
cauſe he loves his country z but another lord muy 
be as good as he, 

4 Mob. Come, come, put an end to your po- 
litics z otherwiſe you may chance to ſpeak trea- 
ſon before you are aware of it, and ſo pull an 
old houſe over your heads, 

5 Mob. My neighbour gives you good advice 
"tis dangerous to meddle with edg'd tools, 

6 Mob, Well ſgid, Toby, the cutlery I find 
your trade has a proverb on its ſide, 

5 Mob. Ay, ay, ſo it has; therefore let us 
obey the commands we received, and ſtand at a 
diſtance, [ Ex, mob. 


-— 


Scene, a room in the palate. 


Enter king Edward, and young Spencer. 
King. What tidings from our niece? does ſhe 
A ſtri&t obedience pay to our commands 
Or is ſhe ſtubborn, like her perverſe aunt ? 
Y. Sper. The beauteous Eleanor, moſt royal ſire, 
Is all compliance, and to your diſpoſal 
Submits herſelf entirely, 
King. That's well done. | 
Soon will I make your happineſs complete 
But as it is not meet that ſhe ſhould wed 
A man, whoſe blood has not ennobled been, 
We will create thee, Spencer, firſt an earl, 
1. Tow My heart exults with joy : what ſhall 
9 | 
To ſhow my gratitude to you, my prince ? 
Enter 


(4) 
| Enter "chancellor Baldoc, 
Hal. O that my words an utterance could not 


find! 
King. My lord, you ſeem afftighted : what's 
the cauſe ?; | | 
Be not diſmay'd, but freely ſpeak your mind, 
Bal. Some earls, deputed from the lords, are 
come 
To claim this worthy knight; the reſt themſelves 
King. Hal is it come to that at laſt ? 
Blaſted be the tongue that made the motion |! 
| T. Spen, * quickly is our mirth to ſorrow 
turn a 15 
Searce have three minutes been elaps'd, ſince I 
Was fed with ſweeteſt hopes : but now, alas! 
Thoſe hopes are all embltter'd. So the crew, 
Aſter a tedious voyage, view the coaſt = 
With eager eyes, and hope to reach the ſhore z 
"=" When, ſuddenly, _ vous winds ariſe, 
i | The billows foam, a ſhipwreck does enſue, 
King, My lord, admittance to our preſence 
glve em. [ Ew, Bald. 
Spencer, retire y und be aſſur'd, thy king 
ill ne'er forſake thee : and, to fret theſe lords, 
Nay, till to gull em "till thelr fore gangreens, 
Thou, and thy father, ſhall our p* on have, 
(Ex, Spen. bowing, 


Enter Baldoc, with the earls of Lancaſter, War- | 
wick, Leiceſter, Nottingham, and Warren, 
Lan. Moſt gracious ſov'reign, we, who by the 

barons, 

Fhe knights, citizens, and burgeſſes, are ſent, 

Do, in their names, your majeſty petition 

The people's hard calamities to eaſe. | 
Le ef. Next we require, that from the realm 

you baniſh Your 
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Your evil counſellors, the wicked Spencers; 
And that * f y deliver ap 
To us the Younger, who ſhall-ſate embark, 
And from the populace, though much incens'd, 
Or other perſons, no ill treatment meet, 


e condemn a mar unheard ? Tis 


5 | ER 
No crime as yet has been alledg'd againſt him, = 

o witneſſes produc'd to prove him guilty, 
War. As numberleſs his crimes are; as the 
And all the people in one voice concur 
To prove him « delinquent, who deſerves 
The worſt of puniſhments, ſevereſt death. 
Not. But, as he ls your fav'rite miniſter, 
The parliament with juſtice mercy blends. 
War. We therefore pray you to deliver him. 
King. . lords, to how much we do 

re 


Our lament, to thelr requeſt we 3 
And let this fignet your commiſſion be. 
Lan, May heav'n its bleſſings ſhower down up- 
on you | 
And make you reign in all your ſubje&ts 1 
Exennt, 
King: See what a ſudden turn is this, my lord! 
Bal, And yet, as king, you have it in your 


pow'r 
To countermine theſe lords. 
King. By holy church, 
In dot. Let us ons — private, view 


How Spencer and theſe lords behave themſelves, 
Kixeunt, 


GG Enter 


1 


F. Spes. By whoſe . 


Mc 1 

9 | . W 
0 . 1 

5 — 


| 1 . * ” 
. Sem « chamber 10028204 - | 
"Spencer ing in 4 melanchoy pofture, 1 


Euter the; aarls, and a ſerjeant at arms, 
Serj. Sir, as & traitor to your king; and country. 


Your perſon 1 arreſt, (Spencer "y — 4 2 
> en 


Lan. By th' authority of king and arildiment. 

v. Spen. Am I a traitor ? eder in Hils teeth 
Who calls meſol | 

Lan. Are you acquainted; irn 
With this ? or do you know whoſe agner ni + K 

Y. Spen. My royal maſter' s. 

Nauru. Then you muſt go with us, | 
Embark for France, and ne'er again return. 

Leiceft, If in this kingdom you are ever found, 


Then of high-treaſon you'll be guilty deem'd, 


And ſuffer puniſhment to traitors due, 
Not. Conduct . prls'ner to the water - ide. 
*  [ £u, Spen. and . followed by the carl. 


| Enter the king and Baldoc, 
| _.” Wy faithful counſellor is hurried from 


In whom u ne p plac'd my confidence, 


Thus, when the infa m the breaſt is torn 
The trembling — 7— leſt child does _— j 


Penſive ſhe = with beavy cares oppreſi'd, 


Aud, ſpoil'd of ber delight, can find no reft, 
[ Exeunt, 


End of the Third ACT. 


Majzsry 


MajzsTyY Miſled, &c. 
ACT w. SCENE 3 


Scene, a room in the pala. 
Euter queen Iſabella, and the princeſt Eleanor. 

| on lives like lott'rles ate t if 
) 


ve by chance 
WO | W Obtain he prize, we meet 
TRE) with many blanks, © 

| When thoſe rapacious miniſters, 

the Spencers, 
Invet'rate foes to us, and to our houſe, 
Sworn enemies to all the nation, were 
Sent into exile; we then well did hope, 
The baneful influence of blazing comets 
Had been ſpent j that all calamities 
Would ſoon have ceas'd, and England, once again 
To jty u be free 
rom baſe oppreſſbrt and thelr uſurpatlon. 

Eltan, Soon as the people heard the joyful 
news, 
The clouds of ſorrow were diſpers'd z each face 
With gaiety appear'd the vaulted ſkies 
No more were rended with the loud complaints 


Of half · ſtarv d orphans, and the diſmal cries 
Of a poor ſuſPring people, wanting bread, 
. | . 2 


The 


| The hap pf width tpv 26 want 900 Bans 
On bended knees, with gratitude I 


When ban 


by the brave Vr barons, at once to; free 


64 


But with one gen'ral voice are thanks hve IF) 
For this deliv'rance to the throne of * 
My 1. praiſe to all the Rib 
Akiewled ping their goodneſs ſhewn to me, 

was — man whom moſt 1 hate, 
And yet deſigh'd to be my huſband, 
Lern. Dee ep 
Was the ſeheme, and the defigh well _ 


he people N aug 15 —— 
of baſe Fo minder, who I. 


Of ill:got wealth z for bels Imp le. 
That they whe fle With a bath competency, 


Zesreel — y — with eredit 


A family, ſheu'd in few yo f I 
— ments, and 17 
equire em. Rut whe en by art e dee 
covering which way the T princes bend, 
humour ring his viclous inclinations, 
emſelyes too deep In his affection 1 


They worm t 


And then 


lian. What conſequences muſt enſue | 
To think on them is ſhocking to the ſoul, 
Queen. Such Ill court fav'rites, mounted inte 
power, 
Aſſume whe prince reins of government z 
They ſpur the people with unbridled fury, 
Who, K they cannot caſt their riders, mult 
Bare tamely their ſevere chaſtiſement: 
And if ſuch fav'rites' actions they arraign, 
Or bravely cenſure what they do amiſs, 
Fines and impriſonment mu be their portion; 
For as they uſe their ſov'reign's royal name 
To countenance their own deteſted villainies, 
Judges are made ſubſervient to their will, 
Nor can impartial juſtice be expected, 


Without 


«as os Yd _ 


— *** mme r 


WS! 10 
Without controul the nation's wealth they 


1 

Bribe thoſe who do not readily comply, 
Provided they are men who fear 'em not 
Riot at luxury, and live at eaſe. 

Elean, My uncle's levities are like à child's, 
And what calamities muſt they endure - 
From him, whoſe nature is fo paſſive grown | 
Who with his miniſters te s complles, 
And ſeems not only to be govern'd by them, 
But even to be actüsted Carried he is, 
And, as they pleaſe, directed; he (uch lengihs 
Does Fun as they polnt out! ne MONAFER ſure 
Purfued fuch fteps, unleſt he did defi 
Je bring himſelf and ſubjects to defiruction, 
Rreen, This withed prince, and yet more 

weak than wicked, 
Spurns th\advice of thaſe goed counſellors, 

ho neareſt are ally'd to him In blood 1 
Thelr ſole intent 4e to preſerve the nation, 

And reſtue him from the tyrannic wa | 
Of his two minians, who command his perſon 
And the whole kingdom : yet the brave Lan- 


CAN er 
Fe who wiſh his reign might proſp'rous | 
And | 


» 
Would have him ſhine in annals, hence, 
With envied luſtre and immortal 5 — . 
Behold this king, who cannot gain or keep, 
Advances; and I muſt not here be ſeen, T Exeunt. 


Enter king Edward and chancellor Baldoc, 
King. My good lord chancellor, what news 


from France? 
Bal. Your majeſty's commands have been 
obey'd. 
Thoſe wiſe and able ſtateſmen, the two — * 
| | it 


— eg. i Een a oo 


©: 5” T1 BY 
With humble thanks recely'd your royal pardon 4 


They hir'd a veſſel, preſently embark'd, 
And e the waves, fWIft as the wind could 


They he'd th thelr courſe, and ſoon at Dover 
an 
A meſſenger, fun now arrlv'd, brings word 
He left em ten mlles diſtant from the elty. 
King, Theſe ridings All my ſoul , with treble 


Th holy ; AR vn heap new honours on 'em, 
tles confer, and give em large. demeſnes, 
place they nearer 10 our royal heart 

11 have, and their deſtruction work 
Who ſought their ruin. — Non, by heaven I 
ſwear, 
The dried parch'd earth ne'er gaped ſo much 
for rain, 
As Ido toembrace my fav'rite miniſters. 
If I again conſent to their exile, - 
Or the requeſt of the — barons grant, 
Agyptian ſlav'ry, and Ægyptian plagues, 
For ever light on us, and on our houſe ! 
Bal. There ſpoke the voice of ſov'reign ma- 
e 
And . your faithful counſellors, 
Defend their perſons againſt artful ſnares, 
And to replace 'em in your royal breaſt, 
Are actions great, and worthy of a king. 
King. = all the ſaints, 1 will perform my pro- 
| mile, 
Fulfl what I have ſaid, and make the barons 
* * their raſh, undutiful petition. 
al ' view your miniſters with envy, 
re, 
Plac'd in an orb ſuperior far to theirs ; 
And, as of old the giants did endeavour 
To ſcale the battlements of heav'n's high walls, 


And 


} 


( 49 
And from thelr manſions head-long eaſt the gods jy 
So they, with pride and inddlence Gown ble * 
Id Preſumptuouſſy would forge you te remove 
Your miniſters, thoſe wiſe ſagaclous ſtateſmen, 
or Then mount the ladder till they graſp the 


ower, 
* dethroge your perſon, 
t 


Uſurp the ſeept 
King. That's thelr deſign, my lord, I well 


a pereeſve it, 
Though with a ſpeclous pretence to eaſe vg 
And all our 9 they have b it over: 
But many, ere they ſhall obtain their wiſh, 

Or bring their machinations to ſucceſs, 

Shall loſe their heads, and fall a ſacrifice, 
They, who for others dig a pit, ſhould fall, 

In common juſtice, into it themſelves. 

Bal. They well deſerve it truly 3. -an expreſs 

[One winds a horn without. 


Is now arriv'd. | 
King. Let's inſtantly withdraw, 
And Ho what news he bringsz if from the 
Spencers, g 
An ample recompence ſhall be his portion. 
[ Exeunt. 


Scene, Blackheath. 


Enter the two Spencers in their boots; the Younger 


| _ turns about, and ſpeaks, 
V. Spen. Over the heath the horſes lead; while 
View dw river, and th'adjacent country. 
Several witches riſe, and appear before them, 
Hah ! what deformed ſpectacles are theſe! 


Forth from the earth they ſuddenly have ſprung, 
And ſeem intent our journey to prevent, 
Speak 


AÞ ( 48 ) 

Speak if your words can ut Trance find, and ſa 
1 Who are you, what your buſineſh i ad why” 
Ih You thus retard our p# ? Speak, | 
 _ 1 Witch, Hail tothe noble Spencers and all hail 

To thee, the younger; for thy ſafe arrival 
hy loving maſter with impatience waits, 

2 „ All hall to thee, who ſhall be Glow'fe r's 
Sarl. 
itch, Be bold, be reſolute, and no man fear; 
l = of thy foes, even Lancaſter, and 
1 ho ſrek thy death, when they ſhall be no more, 

| Thy exaltation mall be higher far 
Than Edward's, who the fceptre now does bear, 

4 Witch, And yet beware of Lavcafter j by him, 
If not prevented, you will be ſurpris'd, | 
And certain death will then enſue, 

T. Spon. What mean 
Theſe riddles ? Lancaſter muſt die before me 
Higher than Edward then I ſhall be raiv'd | 
Yet to beware of Lancaſter I'm warn'd, 

Wl Unfold your myſt'ries, and in plain terms ſpeak, 
5 Witch, 8 we have ſald, will ſurely come 
to : a 
Deep are ihe ſecrets in the womb of time, 
| = Explain them, 

E. Sper. Prithee, do not mind 'em, ſon 1 
And yet, I've known predictlons of a Witch 
To be fulfill'd,----Can you ſay aught to me? 

6 Witch, Thou ſhalt be earl of Winchefter, ir 
| Hugh | 
if And yet, thy ſon's great power will not avall 
To ſave thee from an ignominious death, 
| t, —_ Suſpended in thy armour thou ſhalt 
| And four _ on the gibbet muſt remain, 


| Thy body taken down, thou then ſhalt be 
1 Caſt in the itreets, and eaten by the dogs. 
1 E. Spen. Ye midnight hags, Infernal furles, 
1 encel My 


nnn | 
* | ' 


1 


\ 


My (word ſhall ſend ye to your native hell. 


T he Witches wave their wands, We. the Spencers 
er to draw their ſwords, but cannot. 
My arm has loſt its uſe, | 
N. Spen. And ſo has mine 
Depriv'd of motion, ſtiff it now remains, 
Ye helliſh crew ! take off your magic ſpell, 
[They yy their wands again, 
2. Witch, Proceed in ſafety to your monarch's 
Court, | 
And ponder well on what you've heard from us. 
3. Witch. We could forewarn your king, but 
tis forbid | | 
His death is written in the book of Time, 
[They ſbriet and vaniſh. 
v. Spen, This is a ſtrange encounter with the 
witches, | 
And what to think of it I cannot tell. 
E. n form from their words n judgment 
right, 
Would dne all the ſages of the world. 
If aught they can predict---and yet to doubt it, 
When their grand maſter, prince of all the air, 
Does give them his aſſiſtance, is mere folly : 
But yet l' meet my fate intrepidly, 
In the mean time, ſince there Is no obſtructlon, 
Let us purſue our journey to the court, 1 
vit. 


Enter Lancaſter, lord Henry bis brother, and the 
afl. of Warwick, Nottingham, Leiceſter, 
and Holland, 

Lan, You find, my lords, the barons good de- 


ny 
Are fruſtrated : ſhall we then tamely ſee 
The Spencers from their baniſhment recall'd, 
Their * granted, and = no redreſy 
For all the people's great calamities ? 
H | Who 


| * 
— , 


V's bes ( 50 ) / 
Who will ren King Edward's pro- 
*. mile a 3% , | 
Hen. To the unſtable fleeting winds I'd truſt, 
As ſoon as to his word. fy | 
Leiceſt. Did he not promiſe, 
When younger #penrer pirate did commence, 
The narrow ſeas infeſted, and purloin'd . 
Of merchants goods full forty thouſand pounds, 
At Sandwich, from one ſingle ſhip, that he 
Would _ a ſquadron out to quell his inſo- 
| ce, 
And make him anſwer for his depredations ? 
Warw. He did: but yet methinks he ſeem'd 
well pleas'd | | 
To hear his minion had ſuch good ſucceſs. 
Not. By heaven his countenance betray'd his 
cart, ROT 
And in his eyes did ſparkling mirth appear. 
Warw. What — we hope for from a prince, 
whoſe word ä | 
Is proſtituted to the wills of others ? who 
5 — ſubjecting himſelf, and all 
is people, to the arbitrary power 
And guidance of his favourites, is ruin'd 
By their tyrannic and unlawful meaſures ? 
Leiceſt. A prince who is to eaſineſs inclin'd, 
Complacency, and to a baſe ſubmiſſion, 
Cannot avoid the toils that are by art 
Laid to trepan, and bring him to perdition. 
He truſts his fav'rites, and thoſe fav'rites plot 
To render him for ever deſpicable. ; 
Not. Let us once more endeavour to reduce 
Effectually the Spencers, and again | 
| Reſtore king Edward to himſelf, and free 
This miſerable realm, involv'd in thraldom. | 
Hen. Such brave exploits will make us ever fa- 
mous, 


And late poſterity ſhall bleſs our names, 


Lan. 


( gx ) 
Lan. To LF glorious projects to per- 


To arms, — — recourſe muſt ſoon be had, 

And death muſk then, or vict'ry, be our lot. 
Not. Let's inſtantly the barons join, raiſe all 

Our forces, and appoint a we Fug 

Then to his _— every one re 

His troops aſſemble, and then form our army, 

And force by force moſt gallantly repell, 


Till laurels crown our heads, ſucceſs our 7.4 
4A 


Scene, the king's cloſet. 


King Edward and Baldoc at à table. 


Enter the two N who kneel , the king tales 
them up. 
King. I again, my friends, to England's 
ing 
Let me embrace ye, in my arms hold ye, 
Who always ſhall be deareſt to our perſon, 
Come, take your places, How have you ſpent 
your 
Time, fir Hugh ? how could you brook your exile ? 
[To young Spencer, 
T. Spen. It has not ſure eſcap'd your royal 
ears, 
That I have ſour'd with a few ſhips the channel; 
And ſeiz'd at laſt a merchant-man at Sandwich 
With goods, which I condemn'd as contraband. 
King. I heard the news, and heard it with 
much joy, 
p r But, ſire, the ſeizure for your uſe was 


The money y ſhall, urſuant to your order, 
Be lodg'd, if you think fit, in your exchequer, 
No; as you have won the prize, e'en 


keep it 
H 3 'I'is 


» 
a 
1 


Tis a ſmall recompence for your diſgrace; 


Who meditate your death, and ſeek our crown. 


Which greatly o affect your royal houſe, 


Well mann'd, and a deſcent's deſign'd in Corutvall. 


" , ws of ® it | e 4 
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I wiſh the value had been ten times more, 
And all the goods the properties of barons, - 


T. Spen. I humbly thank your majeſty ; ſuch 
 favoury e ak oy 
Can never be repaid by me. | 
| wy No morez . - | 
Thy faithful ſervices, and thy good counſel, 
Have laid me under ſtrongeſt obligations. 


Now ſay, ſir Hugh, what has been your ſucceſs 


| 17 0 the elder Spencer. 
In France, and what diſcov 18 ou made ? 
i 


El. Spencer, I wiſh your highneſs would recall 


; theſe queſtions, 


King. Tho they affect our houſe, and ev'n 
our petſon, 1 
Yet 1 will hear em. 
El. Spen. Since then 'tis your command 
But let me not proceed, 
King, By heaven thou ſhalt : X 
Would you conceal what you are in duty 
Bound to declare ? 
El. pen. Then know, moſt royal ſire, 
Charles of France is fitting out a fleet 


At firſt I could not credit the intelligence, 

But the perſuaſive rhetoric of gold 

—_ the ſecret ſpring of the machine, 
nd N ' | | 

King. Proceed I grow impatient with delay, 
El. Spen. If right my information be, the queen-- 
King. Say, what queen? mean you my 1/abella ? 
El. Spen. I do, great ſire; ſhe favours their de- 

ſign, 

And with her brother correſpondence holds. 

King. Death and confuſioa! am 1 then be- 


tray'd By 


% 
4 


'(' 53: ); e 
By her! This is high treaſon, is it not? „ 

Bal. Moſt certainly. - 

King. Then ſhe ſhall loſe her head, 

Y. Spen. If I may be allow'd to give advice, # 
Tho? the queen may be guilty of the charge, — 7 
Yet there's no evidence produced againſt her; | _— 
And a procedure, fire, of ſuch a nature, '| 
May give her brother Charles an occaſion, | 
To break the truce, hoſtilities commence, | | 
And then to ſeize on your domains in France, 
But 'tis more prudent, if I judge aright, 
To take from [/abella all the profits 
That iſſue from the earldom of Cornwall, 
And one, in whom you can confide, to place | | 
In that large country to ſecure the coaſts, | | 

King. That truſt to you ! do commit; my lord, | 
Go to the queen, and let her know our pleaſure, 

[Ex. Baldoc. The ſcene cloſes. 


Scene, a room. 


The queen, fitting in a melancholy poſture. 


Queen. 1 thought laſt night, as in my bed I lay, | 
A ſereech-owl, omen of ſome great diſaſter, | 
With hideous noiſe flew often by my window, 

Ye ſkints, defend me from approaching miſchief 1 
I know the Spencers do complot my ruin, 

Nor can I think myſelf ſecure, while they 

Poſſeſs the heart of the ſubmiſſlve Edward. 


Enter a meſſenger. 


Au. Madam, the chancellor deſires admit- 
tance, 99 
Queen. Tell him I'm ready to receive his lord- 
ſhip. \  [ Ex. meſſ. 
This is the ſcreech-owl that J — fear d, 
The harbinger of woe to Jabella. A 
| Enter 


Ne 
Enter chancellor Baldoe. 


Bal. Madam, by order from the king 1 come, 
And mult mn you, that you have been 
A 


This day in San. guilty of high - treaſon. 


n. Am then made the Hencer, flrſt-frult 
Que ant p 


Since thelr wen ? My lord, what is my charge ? 

Let me be try di my innocence ſhull clear me, 
Bal. Madam, the king has granted you a pardon, 

But, from henceforth, deprives you of the profits 

Ariſing from the earldom of Cornwall, 

And all your pow'r therein, leſt you be led 

'To favour a deſcent upon that coaſt, 

For which your brother Charles prepares a fleet, 
Queen. Not one in England an invaſion dreads, 

Except the puſillanimous king Edward, 

The Spencers, and their fool, the chancellor: 

Your guilt and cowardice create your fears, 

This artifice ſo thin is colour'd o'er,, 

It ſhews itſelf, and plainly indicates 

How poorly they are fkill'd in ſtate- affairs; 

Yet, truſting to their fancied great abilities, 

By brib'ry and corruption, patch-work make, 

Till they become the dupes of all the world. 

Bal. Madam, I've executed my commiſſion, 


Queen. Say, to whoſe lot, my lord, is Cornwall 


'n? 
Bal. The — Spencer, who moſt ſtrenuouſl 
Pleaded your cauſe, has the diſpoſal of it. 5 
Queen. oy he*U engroſs the kingdom to him- 


Let the king know that I refuſe his pardon, 
And do inſiſt on ample ſatisfaction 
For the great injury that he has done, 


| (  ). 

In caſting ſuch an odium on my character, 

And treating me in ſo vile a manner. [Ex. Bald, 
| {The ſcene cloſes. 


b | Scene, 4 room, 


Enter young Spencer alone, 


Y, hor, hemp method muſt be found, ſome art 
us! | | | 
To ſend awa the ueen to France 1 but time 
Muſt bring that proje& to maturity, 
And yet no opportunity be flipp'd, 


Enter king Edward, 


By an expreſs I am inform'd, my liege, 
| The 2 are in arms, and 2 
Is made their gen'ral, 
IP In arms, did you ſay ? 
And does our uncle head the rebel-lords ? 
V. Hen. They animate the people with the cry 
Of LinzaTy and ProPzRTY py but ſure 
You, fire, can ſee at whom they take their aim. 
King. At us, at you, and all our faithful friends. 
Why ſtand we ſtill? Command our troops to march 
And give em battle, ere they grow too ſtrong. 
Y. Spen. At ſuch a criſis, no time's to be loſt ; 
Therefore without your majeſty's conſent, 
For which I humbly aſk your royal pardon, 
I ventur'd to diſpatch ſuch orders, 
King. You did well. | 
And it a vi&'ry I obtain, ſuch ſlaughter 
Pll make, as ſhall amaze poſterity - 
When they ſhall read the annals of our reign. 
Our preſence may be needful, therefore we 
m poſt away. | , 
. Spen. Your equipage is ready, 
And ali your guards, great fire, attend your 
motion. [ Exeunt. 
| Enter 


| uno Queen. Heaven grant the barons good ſucceſs, 


' | | Nh 
A Wil UE 
i iy) | Enter queen Iſabella, 


T2 and then 
To condign puniſhment the haughty Spencer? 
Shall —_— brought z the king uncrown'd ; our 


Fund on the throne; and 1 declar'd the regent, 


Then will I rule with arbitrary ſway j p 
Strike off their heads, who have qppos'd my way; 
Recall my Mortimer, and ev'ry nah, | L 
With am'rous flames, will revel in delight. [ Exit. 
| | [A noiſe of fighting without. 7 


77 Enter Lancaſter, with bis ſword drawn. 
| Lan. Curſe on thoſe cowards, the faint-hearted 


barons, es 

Who, when they ſhou'd have fought with courage, 
Baſely deſerted us; and their examples 

Were quickly follow'd by the ſoldiery. 

He, that deſerts his country's cauſe, his friends, 
And flies to ſave a poor precarious life, LE, 
Ought to be ſtigmatis'd by all the world, 

And is unworthy of the name of Man. 


Enter an officer, with his ſword drawn. | 
Offi. My lord, take quarters, or expect to C 
meet | Y 
The fate that's always due to a refuſal. 8 


Lan, If _ know'ſt Lancaſter, thou know'ſt ' - 
| that he | | 
Will never yield while he can hold a ſword. 7 
Enter ſeveral ſoldiers, who ſeize Lancaſter, and di/- 
| arm bin. 1 
Offi. Safely conduct your pris'ner to the caſtle, 
While I acquaint the king with this ſucceſs, þ 
| | [ Afide, 


Lan, 


So 
Lan, Th I'm o'er-power'd may with truth be 
But my foul knows not what Ie ls to yleld, 


[ Exennt, 
Serene, a room. ö 
Enter king Edward and T. Spencer, 
King, I have mbled well, my friend : our 


queen, 
Relying * our being reconciled, conſents 
To our 7 — and now prepares 
To go to France with our young ſon Edward. 
Spen, This is beyond my expectation ; now 
My hopes begin to ſhew themſelves in bloom. 


[ Afide. 
Enter an Officer. | 
Offi. Glad tidings to your majeſty I bring ; 
Earl Lancaſter is pris'ner made, and waits 
Your royal pleaſure. 
King. He ſhall 2 
Tho' our near kinſman, what's a traitor's doom. 
Spen. The head lopp'd off, the members will lie 


quiet. 
King. By holy Paul he ſhall not live an hour. 
5 ¶Exeunt. 
Enter queen Iſabella. 


ueen. Unhappy Lancaſter ! J mourn thy fate: 
O! had my pray'rs been heard, the Spencers then 
Should have a gibbet: if my plot ſucceeds, 
It ſhall be ſtill their portion. Ha! that ſhout 
Portends his condemnation. Lancaſter, farewell ! 
And if I live, thy blood ſhall be reveng'd. [ Exit. 


* Scene, an open country. 


Enter Lancaſter, guarded by an officer and ſoldiers, 
| a mob following, 
Lan. To be made pris'ner, try'd and executed, 
All in one day, is what was never heard. 
I Death 


| 

NI 

9 Death with undaunted brav'ry I will meet, 
| And, for my country's good, will think it ſweet : 
| 'Twas her proſperity, her good, l ſought 

| For her, and for my countrymen, I ought : | 
For them I do reſign my lateſt breath, | 
And, like a pktriot, welcome bid to death; 
For who would live to ſee his country preſg'd 
With daily burthens, not to be redrel 'd? 


End of the Fourth ACT. 
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ACT V. SCENE l. 


x Enter young Spencer. 
V. Spen. HIRS bf revenge in Engliſh 
FOES blood is quench'd; 


7: IF 5 
57 * A | Theſcaffolds have been drench'd 
84 . with barons gore; 
No town, or city, that is worthy notice, 
But what has ſeen the havock I have caus'd. 
Whoever does preſume t' oppoſe my will, 
His life ſhall make atonement for his crime, 
And ax or halter ſurely be his doom, 
Lords, „ and ſquires, twice forty ſcore at 
e 


, 
Have ſacrifices been t'appeaſe our wrath z 
Nor do I reckon gentlemen therein 

Their number, like the ſtars, are numberleſs : 
Even Edward does ſubmit to me z who then 
Shall dare withſtand my abſolute command? 


Enter king Edward. 
* King, Well met, my deareſt friend, now earl 
of Glou'fter 
With my own hand this 18 deliver, 
1 


This 


( G& ) 
T his gives you lands of large inheritance, 


Sufficient to ſupport your dignity ; 
And with it our niece, Eleanor, we give. 


This for thy father is---but * he comes. 


Enter elder Spencer, 


V. Spen 1 far the witches, ſooty fiends of 
©. 


Have right predicted. 


Ring. My lord of Wincheſter, 

So in this parchment you are ſtyled, we greet 
u. 

No thanks ſhall be return'd to us, for none is due. 
Think you my lord, that the ſurviving barons 
Will 11 the fare dare rebell ? Their lands 
And tenement to us are forfeited, 
Sels'd for our uſe : we will diſpoſe of « | 
Where, when, and as Its ſults our royal mind. 
The gaping earth, that open'd wide her elif, 
Suek d engerly, ill gliitted with the blood 
Of altert torrents "__ the — ran, 
And every ſtreet f eluge dl appear 
But, oh | my vunele's death affect me much! 
I ſhowld have ſpar'd the life of Lancer; 
Tos raſh, toe haſty, was the ſtep I wok. 


E. Re glorious aftions fult a monareh's 


W has greater than eur royal Edward, 
Gon, 4 length the many-headed Fydra's 


Nor can 4 now difturb your haleyon reſt; 

Secure you reign, and nothing have ta dread, 

New Ranges ſhall be found to pleaſe your 

| mind: 

New game I'll ſtart, the quarry ſhall be yours 

Each nymph with Joy ſhall yield to your em- 
brace, And 


(,.64.0 
And-proudly boaſt the honour ſhe receives, 
When beauty cloys, let politics take place; 
When tir'd with politics, to love return. 


Enter ſeveral courtiers who preſent a petition to the 
king \ be reads, 


King. Ye curſed crew of evil counſellors, 
Ye whiſperers, back-biters, flatterers, 
Dare ye to beg ſo heartily the life 
Of one ſo much inur'd to villainy, _ 
And guilty of the moſt notorious crimes 
That &er proceeded from the heart of man? 
The plea you uſe, is a ſufficient reaſon 
Why he ſhould ſuffer Ignominlous death: 
His being bred at court diſplays his baſs 
Ingratitude, and does enhance his gullt. 
My lords, take this petition, read it ayer, 
And read It with mature deliberation,-.- 
. . dew majeſty's commands ſhall be 
0 Fey ' br 
King, This fellow merits double puniſhment z 
— yet you warmly intereede for him 
ut would not ſpeak one word for valiant Ln 


et 


rarer, | 
Whoſe m7 and prudent esunſel would have 
een | 
Of greateſt uſe te us, and to eur kingdom, 


Enter the gba of Lancaſter, 


See, where his ghoft appears | even now | fee 
His neek enviren'd with a bloody eirele. 


[Ex Gba, 
V. pen. Whom da you ſee ? 
King, No matter, now 'tis gone, 
[ Re-enter ghoſt. 
Shield me, ye ſaints above, 'tis here again | 
How ghaſtly are his looks! he ſhakes his n; 
| | n 


ay ſeertis mens F "with loſd of emplre. 

Hen. Who does ? 

7 ; de Aale do you not foe It 

ON: ot 1, 

King. Why there it walks- * A.] and 
now agaln tis vanity 

E. * The death of * ts heavy on 


Im 4 
You mu avert him from theſe ſpeculations, | 
ty Er he be agaln reſtor'd; 
en bu — ls Inevitab b [fie 
ing; Be gute, ant! tlon't provoke bur fatal Ire, 
For b ths ul bf um whe w me breath; 
gue 1 vlllaln * Knave, 
Shall furely die the 10 8 Has delery' 
* his — * his Rorrlid erimes. K. e., 


V. pen | Knew the re teh, great pfinee, and 

kAgW hit Well ; 

He's pee is true, BUY ag ungrateful kalter; 

King: 2 . banih'd fem my theughts i 
y ler 

Have you lf news from France / has Charles the 


U 
Sent back his fiſter, and gur ſan prince Edward ? 
Allur'd with preſents which I ſent, that king 
Has baniſh'd from the realm queen {/abe/la 
And it was time that ſhe ſhould go. Alas 
V. Spen, Her wanton dalliances ſo glaring were, 
| | So open they appear'd at court, her brother, 
| Provok'd with ſhame, commanded her departure, 
| King. Name me the man, with whom the queen 
| thus dally'd, 
v. Spen, That curſed wretch, the traitor 
Mortimer, 
| King, = ſay'ſt thou ſo? but to what place 
= 18 ec 
{| | Retir'd? 


Y. Spen. 


( 64 ) 
$pen, To fun here 'tis ſaid ſhe now 


| remaln 

And ald ſ6llicits * the earl of Mainau!“ 

Kuetey's biſhop, your embaſſicer, 

Made theſe d! ov rles by his diligence. 
King. Avudaclous ert \ this then the frult 

of her pretended ſunetlty at laſt! 


Wh 5 NIV gver-nealous grow, 


bilo ake wil lurking 
* 0 ry 15 00 


v. Great 


1. 


here's cauſe 
N tne 2 


ql go! mo 


the 
King: ee "a this news urſelf will 


thi earl of Hatvan! fend, 
gn 1 ketürn 
N 
125 ve 
Urn, an 


I hh e queen 
hi earidein "i 
RIM as a . * 
$046; & rem in a COUNTY = 
Enter queen Tiabells, 
Nuten. Ones mare on A ground we fot qur 


2 

And Edward muſt, or [/abella, fall : 
Prince, guard thyſelf; for by the ſaints I ſwear 
To ſeize the throne, or periſh in th! attempt. 
The firmament can't bear two ſuns, nor England 
Behold in peace two reigning powers at once. 
O Lancafter ! to thee I'll ſacrifice 
Thoſe rav'nous harpies, the king's minions, 

Spencers; 
But, ah ! how inſufficient are their lives 


T' appeaſe X. ghoſt | whole hecatombs ſnould 


th the ex ns 


85 


is aun 


Thou beſt of friends, but moſt unhappy patriot. 
Enter 


( 64 ) 


Enter fir William Truſſel. 


Tru. Madam, young Lancaſter has join'd your 
| troops, | | 
The barons Bay their forces bring, 
And wiſh your majeſty ſucceſs, 
Queen, Sir William, 8 
This welcome news preſages our proſperity, 
Tri. With a ſtrong party the brave Lei. ſter 
comes, | | 
To pay unfeign'd obedience, and to offer 
His ſervice to you, | 
Queen, He at all times declared 
Himſelf an open foe to the two Spencers. 
We will confer with Lancaſter and him, 
And give 'em tokens of our high eſteem, 
Sir William, let 'em know our good intentions, 
Tell 'em how much we have 'em in our favour. 
| [ Ex. fir William. 
The morning of our enterpriſe appears 
Calm and ſerene : the noon with double luſtre 
May ſhine; if ſo, before the night approaches, 
All things ſhall anſwer what we moſt deſire. [ Exit. 


Enter king Edward. 


King. 1 by Lancaſter's grim ghoſt, my 

ou 

No reſt can find, my quietude is loſt ; 

Where-e'er I bend my ſteps, he ſtill purſues me, 

Two minutes are not paſt, when in his hand 

I ſaw him graſp my royal crown and ſceptre, 

Then daſh'd em on the ground, like brittle 
ware 

And broke 'em in ten thouſand pieces, This 

Seem'd a prognoſtic of approaching evil. 

Ye ſaints, look down, avert th' impending blow 


And with your aid prevent my overthrow. | 
| Enter 


"I G4 
Enter young Spencer, 47 tht king is going out. 
v. un. O, whither dp you go? Return, my 


d Ce $4 
For much Lear we * undone for ever 
ews of vaſt moment I muſt now relate, 
News, which has made my very foul to tremble z 
Then fortify your mind, your reaſon ſummon, 
And all the ſaints ihvoke to guard . | 
King. Prithee proceed z thy long ambages, 


cer, Y 

Give me much pain, and ſock my reſolution 
More than what you can poſſibly felate. 
Keep me no longer therefore in ſuſpence, 
But briefly tell me all that you have heard, 

V. Spen. At Orewell, fire, in Suffolk, Iſabella, 
The prince, and that arch-trditor Mortimer, 
Are landed with a nurh'rous band of foreigners : 
Kent and young Lancaſter their troops have 

r oin dd 
With Sata and Lei ſter, with the other barons, 
Are in full march to form a powerful army. 
King. My. fears increaſe, and Edward now muſt 

. 3 
Publiſh, without delay, a proclamation, | 
With promiſe of a thbuſand pounds to him 
Who brings the head of Mortimer ; then go, 
And tell the citizens of Lenden we 
* their aid. | 
pen. That taſk's already done 

My father undertook it; here he comes, 


Enter eldeſt Spencer. 
King. W from the Lendonert, my 
ot "KL 
E. Spen. They ſay, great ite, they with all 
duty will | ; 


Thelt 


— — — —— = 
9 — . — — — — ̃FT—ĩ2l1H—ů— . — * 


N 
, 


All forei 
Which 


And ng'er deſert ſo — 


8 
Their king, theit geren, and young. prince Ed. 


ward honour z 


But that their gates would be tat wh e 

oh and traitors to the 9 * 

th my utmoſt Power they would de. 
fend, /( 

That by their charter they were not 6bll d 

Further og nd their city-bounds 

The i. th that they may . before 


in ſhouts ſet. 8 
King. A quibbling anſwer this. 

As we are deſtitute of friends, my lords, 
No army now on foot, I judge it meet 
That we With Baldoc to the Weſt repre, 
And for our perſons ſafety enter 1h 
If we from thence ſhould be compell'd to fly, 
To Ireland we muſt retreat, and there 
Raiſe forces to regain What we have loſt, 

Y. Seen. We ſhall 


whatever you commund, 
a prince. [Exennt. 


Euter queen Iſkbella, and fr William Truſſel. 
Nueen. Our army daily dves increnſe by troops 
Brought from all parts, A manifeſto publiſh, 
Drawn in p. 5 — of un, the prince, and ear} 
ent. 


Set forth the reaſons of vur taking arms, 


To free the church und ſtate from the oppreſſton 
Occaſion'd by the mal-adminiſtration 
Of the weak Edward, a miſguided king, 
And the r ſway of the two Spencers. 

Trufſ. I ſhall obſerve your orders. 

Queen. You may add, 
That thoſe Unvorthy fav rites, their aitiervas, 
iders, and abettors, ſhould in juſtice be 
eclared the foes of ſtate ; who by their vite 
Pernicious counſel, and the grand abufe 
Of royal power, unjuſtly have TY 


Some 


( 67) 
Some of their eos ſone of their eſtater, - 
901 t they, ot d dear 
e wore. enormitieg,. 
nat the laws, ot '' 

N a majeſty's ne I wilt follow, 
And by my One to ſhew /, 
How punt ual I have been [ Ex. 


Enter Henry f Lancaſter, ang the ** Lelceſter. 


veen, We greet you well, 
pes coulig, —＋＋ 4 my lord of Lal ler. 
BY your example led, I make no doubt 
ut that out other ſubjects ſoon will join us 
And if no news we hear this day from Edt 
We mean to March our army on to London. 
Hen. pm I have ſent to watch his motions, 


val the he eurieſ intelligence, 
Th eaſure, will communicate. 
nt 


. will attend him where he 


And 1 ſcangal to his function, Baldec 
A leaſh 9 vlle qe ne'er were ſeen. ne, 
Dxcen. can get em in my power, my lo 

They ſoon ſhall ſeel the edge of © nent. 

— well, my noble truſty lords, 

Nor from your memories let — deface it, 

The common cauſe of liberty requires 

That nothing from our knowledge be conceal'd. 
Las, May he be ſtigmatis'd with ch' odious 


Of Villain, in, Sage vile Aſſaſun, nay, 
Plund' rer of his Country, Foe to Merit; 
May he be charged with brib'ry and corruption, 
Ambition, avarice ; tho' he be raig'd, 
Like the two Spencer 


| Which 


s, to the height of power, 
May he deſervedly be tumbled down. 
K 2 Periſh 


Periſh ynpity'd, and by all deteſted!— 


ught that's contriv'd againſt a gracious queen, 
The Bar Fee aha hehe le's' good, 
Should hy true Patriots timely be declared. 
Leiceſt. For theſe great ends, detefmin' d we are 


| come n 8 
To ſacrifice our fortunes, and our lives, N 
If need require it. * bs 
Neem, Your fame's ſo well eſtabliſh'd, 
So many proofs you have already given, 
I queſtion not yourTeyalty, my lords, | 
But with your conduct am well ſatisfy'd., 
[Ex. Lan. and Leiceſt. 
Suſpicion is a touch · tone, and by this \, 
We ought to try each man's fidelity + 
Tho 2 from the counterfeit is ſeen 
By the eſſay; it puts us on our guard, 
And warns 18 1 to be too credulous. 
To doubt, is th' unerring way to knowledge: 
But ſure it argues weakneſs in a ſtatelman, * 
To truſt to words and plauſibillties. *% 
How many well-concerted ſchemes have periſh'd, 
Hdw many men have been to ruin brought, , | 
By placing an implicit faith in thoſe 
hey never try'd in matters of ſmall moment ! 
Yet, to do juſtice to the noble lords, 
lancaſter and Hei ſter, they have often been 
Prov'd, and tg deviate never yet known, 
* | [ Exit, 


N Scene, Briſtol. 
Enter king Edward, young Spencer, and Baldoc, 
King. Irene 1s loyal city well deſerves 

Some royal tokens of our princely favour ; 
She open'd wide her gates to bid ys welcome, 
And her inhabitants with tears of joy 


7 iv'd their much-diſtreſs'd, unhappy king. 
o the benighted traveller at laſt, 
Py fortune ef, to ſome poorcotrage comes; 


11 ( 69 2 
The old woman quits her ſpinning· wheel, 
| Foal] nay fire, a lodging ſhe provides, 
And ſaves him from the air's inclemency ; 
The poor itinerant returns his thanks, 
By dawn of day, with varied ſteps, jogs on, 
In hopes to find at night a reſting-place. 
|; # n great ſire, are but ſojourners 


For ere the rebels can beſiege the town, — 4 
We our own ſafeties mult ſecure by flight. \ 
"King. 2 ſhip, well mann'd, rides anchor'd in 


And boats both day and night by turns do wait 
To take us in, when there ſhall be occaſion. 


Enter elder Spencer. 

E. $pen. The mayor, the aldermen, and com- 
mon- council, 3 
Having prepared a ſumptuous entertainment, 
Humbly entreat your ſacred majeſty 
To dino with them. 
King. --- They muſt not be deny'd, 
Tho! jollity ill ſuits our preſent circumſtance, 
However, let em know, my lord, that we 
Will honour em with our preſence, - In what 
Condition do you find. the city? Say, 
Will it hold out a fortnight's ſiege 

E. Spen, Oh! no; 
So rotten are its walls, in twenty hours, 
A breach may ſoon be made for ſixty men 
To march in front. 

King, We muſt withdraw in time. Au. 
My lord of Wincheſter, this city's gov' nor | 
We do appoint you, and to your good conduct 
We now commit it, | | | 

E. Spen. Till over-power'd by force, 1 
Tl make the beſt defence I can deviſe, | 

King. Your courage nor experience do I doubt. 

9 [ Exeunt 0 


O——caau _- 


— — 


( "6 , 
be „ rom. 

- ori label oY 
w rotiſe ious of my crime, Tean't ms 

bite, | 

Amblilon LY and thirtt of hower 

Supreme [til] prompts me to attain he fummit.. 

Thus with/the elephant, hene et they meet, 

Contende the fm Mwoeeres, the! mal 

Small, If compar'd to hie (lupendous bulk 

Nor does the combat ceaſe, till with his horn 

He gores hls foe, end conqueror remains. , 


Enter Henry of Lavcgſter, 
1 


m Lenden are your {pies return d, my lord 
u. Yeu, madam! er hen au 5 a 4 
News of his * mg to Bri, 
That city by our „ ls no 

om, oor Irfland is the king — and 
| eft 

To elder Saucer abſalute command; = 
How da the Londoners behave, my lord 

Hen, .For you that loyal city has — 
In vain to keep it for his royal maſter 
Did Stapleton his wk endeavours uſe, 
His efforts tended only to excite 
The fury of the — againſt him 
Who treating him with great indignity, 
And ſhewing to his mitre no regard, 
amy length depriv'd that os — = bead. 

e Cit enraged agai ng, 

_ Maſters . the tower have made themſelves 
And all the prisners, who had been<onfin'd - 
By the tyrannic Spencers, are releas'd. .- 

Yueen. This is great news indeed, ng worth 

ow notice. | 


da 


Euter 


tr) 


due I William Fra, 
Tra. Madary, your genial and n 


ſit Jobn 
De Halvaali, 95 acttunt devs fend 
That Briftel has urrender 3 taken 
Edward by adverſe wind een back, 
Who, wh his few domeſties and de hy 
Now Jack n Walt:, e berter 
Queen, Lava the Ethrarge we do corrithir 
* queſt of Eikvard; thut you m 
wht more + factlity diſtover where 
He and his ac heron now are (helter'd t 
Let your companions be fir William Zourh,. 
And Rice ap Heel] give two thouſand porn 
As — for ſure fell nee 
The Welth, x poar, bar, ſer d, and nevily prople, 
For lucre bon il! give em up to you 
To Moumonth caſtle tet em be conducted. 
Couſin, we wiſh you good ſucceſs, 
Hen. Madam, 
With joy my duty I'll difcharge, and like 


e falcon ſwoop upon my prey. | 
[ Exit, 


Queen, Be it your care, fir William, to demand 
From Edward the great ſeal,--- That once obtaln'd, 
7 4 r Wm. 
Then on the top of Fartune's wheel I ſtand, 
And could I but prevent the curs'd rotation, 
Like mighty Zeve I'd keep the world in awe, 
D be, and make my will a law, Exit. 


| Tenth, a thatch'd boſe. , 
Enter king Eaward,. young Spencer, 2 TY 


Kimg. Now, Spencer, if thy head was ever turn'd 


For politics, ſome method now invent 
How to reſtore thy prince. By heaven I'll ſhare 
Dominion 


11 


| 
| 


— 


A mini "5 pa 
Whoſe thoughts * not N. to ſave his 
Fe ſhould procure another 


| And as the great 


— — 
—— —— — — 


, 
mn 
| 
\ 
\ 
j 
» 8 
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| 
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n ( 70 * 
Dominion we yan, who on the throne 
A. can an me. 
Did you * know, 
eopardy, of death, 


llfe 
If theſe 1 


lhe ca nl 
on's Jafety 
Under the ſame dilemma with himſelf ? . 
Bal, Since other methods ineffectual prove, 
ſucceſs of Jabella 
Intimidates dhe lo * hearts, 8. would 
Be forward to aſſiſt your maje J 
As our laſt ſubterfuge, we mu by prayer 
Addreſs the ſaints for aid. | 
Y. Spen, Is this a time 
To To pep ? My rather to ſome ſea-port town 
and once more launch into the main. 
King. The laſt advice obtains my approbation. 
[Exeunt. 


Scene, 6 country. 


Enter the elder 8 2 to executor fol- 
21. be Ben ms ; 


» lowed 


E. Spen. With honeſty and 2 p have liv'd, 
And for my count Fr pony have fought, 
Till the . ar and then 
Too ſoon infected were my p rinciples. 
Ambition, and a blind paternal. ndneſas, 
To ſee my ſon prime miniſter of ſtate, 
Have in my night of life involv'd me 
In thoſe exceſſes which have made me odious ; 
Now I reſign myſelf, the queen can do 


No more than nature wo have quickly done. 


[ Exeunt. 


Scene, 


2 


F V 


; weng * 
„ 
ene, Glouceſter, 


Enter king Edward, young Spencer, and Baldoc, 
| Tee by Lancaſter and guards z Spencer 
In chain like a ſlave. X | 
King. How, couſin, is yaur king to be — * 
Hen. You jn the caſtle, fire, muſt be confin'd 
With biſhop Balder. Spencer's to be led 
To yonder hill, and on the gallows there, 
Fifty feet high erected for him, hang d. 
Guards, take him hence, while I attend the kin 
[Ex. king Edw. Bal. and Lan. with ſome of the 
guards, Wo. 
Y. Spen. Curſe on thoſe midnight hags, thoſe 
fiends of hell, 
Who told me that I ſhould be exalted ! 
Curſe on all thoſe to whom I owe my death! 
I' doubly curſe em with my lateſt breath. 
| | [Exeunt, 


* 


Scene, a room. 


Enter king Edward, and fir William Truſſel. 

Truſſ. Sir, you are judg'd incapable of reigning, 
By queen and parliament you are dethron'd, 

A thouſand marks per month is your allowance. 
Your ſon, young. Edward, is elected king, 
And the great ſeal from you I now demand. 

King. That, ſir, ſhall be deliver'd.---I confeſs, 
The nation's goodneſs to my ſon, prince Edward, 
Does in ſome meaſure mitigate my grief. 

By my example warn'd, let monarchs know, 
And ſee the cauſe of their own overthrow ; 

Their ſubjects love be ſtudious to obtain, 

And in their hearts, not in their fav'rites reign ; 

Hear mildly their complaints, their wrongs redreſs, 

The ſureſt path that leads to happineſs, 
| L 4 Thus 


iP | 
+: 4 43 Wen 9 0 
14 
L | — , : eld " 
ND _— WA 
L. S OG SOUR SIO 1D): bit fem a 
80 


o * 
$ F 41, 1 wm £: , j 1 i 0 6 P © > 
f os | * 2 # a» ls 1 1 * \ 4 4 9 + 11 - ol. * 7 


7 9 0 * of pe 
Moni ya ghe Dias, bee 4) 


* 0 , 3 ) * 
: * , F * 4 * * 4 „6 q 1 
1.9 | . N , | TE 9 4 * 12 % NV. * 899 * 4 43484 444 43 
- , , 
1 * 1 o * „0 
* 2 * N F 4 * 11 * 4 
| 4 


— —— . — — — 


1 i 1.755 1. * 0 
1 . 0 «£+4 4 490 = 
i 4 rar 4 ka " | ” i * ; 
| x * 2 4 1 N * & s >» & 
ii 7 I * * : 0 1 : * , 
4 » g „ „% r 
. 7 * 4 „ „„ + a 
| ; * 
( 6 mY . 4 
| « e 7 ö i 
N : x K. ; . * . 
$i * = 1 2 IX 
| * . * * 8 * * + & A” . / 
4 5 1 ST ' 
* a £ - 
* a — 
, [4 % ©. * $---, # 1 
0 * Y , 4 = F * 
* wy 82 % 4 „ a 
14 — * 0 # » KA _ 
& X 9 1 84 1, | 
* * COM. "As Ar . ; . 
r i * 10 % #4 - * 
h F446 3 £44 6-6» , » 
> 1 0 
. -+- J 0 * . 
* : „ 0 * , 0 : 4 4 * 
* 4 - ; * 
| RO * ' #4 : TY 9 „ is * 


. 0 4 g . # * 2. " 
> * 6 5 . . «td . ey * * hae 
rr 
„ „„ „ | 


" el 0 
7 EY „ 1 
* * 0 1 4 D, " b 7 1. „ 
- * n * * , " o 
I 96 STE 5 \ 4 
9 4 0 5 
* 9 #® — % 
: 
N 
> , # 
* 
1 
* 
* 
1 
. * 


